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p R E F A C E 


Gokrz OF BERLICHINGEN, the hero of 


the following drama, flouriſhed in the 1 5th - 


century, during the reign of Maximilian the 
Firſt, Emperor of Germany. Previous to 
this period every German Noble holding a 
fief immediately from the: Emperor, exer- 
ciſed on his eſtate a ſpecies of ſovereignty 
ſubordinate to the Imperial authority alone. 
Thus, from the princes and prelates poſſeſſed 
of extenſive territories, down to the free 
knights and barons, whoſe domains conſiſted * 
of a caſtle and a few acres of mountain and 
foreſt ground, each was a petty monarch 
upon his own property, independent of all 
controul but the remote ſupremacy of the 
Emperor. og : 


Among the extenſive rights conferred by 
ſuch a conſtitution, that of waging war 
| A.3 againſt 


. i⁴r ˙ V 
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againſt each other by their own private au- 
thority, was moſt precious to a' race of proud 
and military barons. Theſe private wars 
were called feuds, and the privilege of carry- 
ing them on was named Fauſtreclit (club-la w). 
As the empire advanced in civilization, the 
evils attending feuds became dreadfully con- 


ſpicuous: each petty knight was by law en- 


titled to make war upon his neighbours 
without any further ceremony than three 
days previous defiance by a written form 
called Fehdbrief. Even the Golden Bull, 
which remedied ſo many evils in the Ger- 
manic body, left this dangerous privilege in 
full vigour. In time the reſidence of every 
free baron became a fortreſs, from which, as 
his paſſions or avarice dictated, falli a band 
of marauders, to back his quarrel, or to 
collect an extorted revenue from the mer- 
chants who preſumed to paſs through his 
domain. At length whole bands of theſe 


free-booting nobles uſed to league together 


tor the purpoſe of mutual defence againſt 
their more powerful neighbours, as likewiſe 
for that of predatory incurſions againſt the 


princes, 
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princes, free towns, and eccleſiaſtic ſtates of 
the empire, whoſe wealth tempted the needy 
barons to exerciſe againſt them their privi- 
lege of waging private war. Theſe confe- 
deracies were diſtinguiſhed by various titles 


expreſſive of their object: we. find among 


them the Brotherhood of the Mace, the 
Knights of the Bloody Sleeve, &c. &c. If | 
one of the brotherhood was attacked, the reſt 
marched without delay to his aſſiſtance; and 


thus, though individually weak, the petty 
feudatories maintained their ground againſt 


the more powerful members of the empire. 
Their independence and privileges were 
recogniſed and ſecured to them by many 
edicts; and though hated and occaſionally 
oppreſſed by the princes and ecclefiaſtic au- 
thorities, to whom in return they were a 
ſcourge and a peſt, they continued to main- 
tain tenaciouſly the good old privilege (as 
they termed it) of Fauſtrecht, which they had 
inherited from their fathers. Amid the ob- 
vious miſchiefs attending ſuch a ſtate of 
ſociety, it muſt be allowed that it was fre- 
quently the means of calling into exerciſe 

8 | A 4 the 
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the higheſt heroic virtues. Men daily ex- 
poſed to danger, and living by the conſtant 
exertion of their courage, acquired the vir- 
tues as well as the vices of a ſavage ſtate; 
and among many inſtances of cruelty and 


rapine, occur not a few of the moſt exalted 


valour and generoſity. If the fortreſs of a 
German knight was the dread of the wealthy 
merchant and abbot, it was often the ready 


and hoſpitable refuge of the weary pilgrim 


and oppreſſed peaſant. Although the owner 
ſubſiſted by the plunder of the rich, yet he 
was frequently beneficent to the poor, and 
beloved by his own family dependents and 
allies. The ſpirit of chivalry doubtleſs con- 
tributed much to ſoften the character of 
theſe marauding nobles. A reſpect for 
themſelves taught them generolity towards 
their priſoners, and certain acknowledged 
rules prevented many of the atrocities which 
it might have been expected would have 
marked theſe feuds. No German noble, for 
example, if made captive, was confined in 
fetters or in a dungeon, but remained a pri- 
ſoner at large upon his parole (which was 

== called 
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called 4nightly ward), either in the caſtle of 


his conqueror, or in ſome other place aſſigned 


to him. The ſame ſpecies of honourable 
captivity was often indulged by the Emperor 
to offenders of a noble rank, of which ſome 
inſtances will be found in the following 


Pages. 


Such was the ſtate of the German nobles, 
when, on the 7th of Auguſt 1495, was pub- 


liſhed the memorable edict of Maximilian 


for the eſtabliſhment of the public peace of 
the empire. By this ordinance the right of 
private war was totally abrogated, under the 
penalty of the Ban of the empire, to be en- 


forced by the Imperial Chamber then inſti- 


tuted. This was at once a ſentence of ana- 
thema ſecular and ſpiritual, containing the 
dooms of outlawry and excommunication. 


This ordinance was highly acceptable to 


the princes, biſhops, and free towns, who 
had little to gain and much to loſe in theſe 
perpetual feuds; and they combined to en- 


force it with no ſmall ſeverity againſt the 
petty feudatories: theſe, on the other hand, 


7 ſenſible 
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ſenſible that the very root of their umport- 


ance conſiſted in their privilege of declaring 


private war, without which they foreſaw 
they would not long be able to maintain 
their independence, ſtruggled hard againſt 


the execution of this edict ; by which their 
confederacies were declared unlawful, and 
all means taken from them of reſiſting their 


richer neighbours. 


Upon the jarring intereſts of the princes. 


and clergy on the one hand, and of the free 


knights and petty Imperial feudatories on 


the other, ariſe the incidents of the follow- 
ing drama. The hero, Goctz of Berlichin- 
gen, was in reality a zealous champion for 
the privileges of the free knights, and was 
repeatedly Jaid under the Ban of the empire 
for the feuds in which he was engaged, 
from which he was only releaſed in conſe- 
quence of high reputation for gallantry and 
generoſity. His life was publiſhed at Nu- 
remberg 1731; and ſome account of his 
_ exploits, with a declaration of feud (Fehd- 
brief) iſſued by him againſt that city, will 


be 
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be found in Meuſel's Enquiry into Hiſtory, 
vol. 4th. 


While the princes and free knights were 
thus banded againſt each other, the peaſants 


and bondſmen remained in the moſt abject 


{tate of ignorance and oppreſſion. This oc- 
caſioned at different times the moſt deſpe- 


rate inſurrections, reſembling in their nature, 


and in the atrocities committed by the fu- 
rious inſurgents, the rebellions of Tyler and 
Cade in England, or that of the Facquerie in 


France. Such an event occurs in the fol- 


lowing Tragedy. There is alſo a ſcene 


founded upon the noted inſtitution called the 
Secret or Inviſible Tribunal. With this ex- 


traordinary judicatory, the members and 
executioners of which were unknown, and 
met in ſecret to doom to death thoſe crimi- 


s nals whom other courts of juſtice could not 
reach, the Englith reader has been made ac- 


quainted by ſeveral tranſlations from the 
German, particularly the excellent romances 
called Herman of Unna, and Alf von Duil- 


man; 


The 
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The following drama was written by the | 
elegant Author of the Sorrows of Werter, 


in imitation, it is ſaid, of the manner of 
Shakeſpeare. This reſemblance is not to be 
looked for in the ſtyle or expreſſion, but in 
the outline of the characters, and mode of 
conducting the incidents of the piece. In 
Germany it is the object of enthufiaſtic ad- 
miration; partly owing doubtleſs to the 
force of national partiality towards a per- 
formance in which the ancient manners of 
the country are faithfully and forcibly paint- 
ed. Loſing, however, this advantage, and 


under all the defects of a tranſlation, the 


Tranflator ventures to hope that in the fol- 
lowing pages there will ſtill be found ſome- 
thing to excite intereſt, Some liberties have 


been taken with the original, in omitting 


two occaſional diſquifitions upon the Civil 
Law as practiſed in Germany. Literal accu- 


racy has been leſs ſtudied in the trariflation, 


than an attempt to convey the ſpirit and ge- 


neral effect of the piece, Upon the whole, 


it is hoped the verſion will be found faith- 
ful; of which the Tranſlator is leſs diſtruſt- 


ful, 


PREFACE, XIII 


A ful, owing to the friendſhip of a Gentleman 
of high literary eminence, who has oblig- 
ingly taken the trouble of ſuperintending the 
publication, | 


EDINBURGH, 


34 February 1799. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


MAXIMILIAN, Emperor of Germany. 


GozTz von Berlichingen, a free knight of the empire. 
Elizabeth, his wife. | 


| Maria, his ſiſter. 


Charles, his ſon—a boy. 


George, his page. 


Biſhop of Bamberg. 

Adelbert von Weiſlingen, a free German 1 of the 
empire. 

Adela von Walldorf, widow of the Count von Walldorf. 

Leibtraut, a c ourtier of the Biſhop's. 

Abbot of Fuldah, reſiding at the Biſhop's court. 

Olearius, 4 doctor of laws. 

Brother Martin, a monk. | 

Hans von Selbiſs, Free knights, in alliance with 

Francis von ee with Goetz. 

Lerſe, a cavalier: 

Francis, *ſquire to Weiſlingen. | 


Female Attendant on Adela. 


Preſident, Accuſer, and Avenger of the Secret Tribunal. 
Mezler, 


Sievers, 


Link, Leaders of the Inſurgent Peaſantry. 
Kohl, 


Wild, 


Imperial Commiſſioners. | 


Two merchants of Nuremberg. 
Magiſtrates of Heilbron. 
Maximilian Sound, a vaſſal of the Palgrave. 
An 


+ © OT en nts SONIA. 1 os tongs 2 


An unknown. 
Bride's father, 
Bride, Peaſants, 
Bridegroom, 5 
Gipſy captain. 
Gipſy mother and women. 
Sticks and Wolf, giplics. 
Imperial captain. 
Imperial officers, 
Innkeeper. 

Centinel. 
Serjeant-at-arms. | | 
Imperial Soldiers—Troopers belonging to Goetz, to 

Selbiſs, to Seckingen, and to Weiſlingen—Peaſants— 
Gipfies—Judges of the Secret Tribunal—Gaolers— 
Courtiers, &c. &c. &c. | 
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An Im at Schwarzenbergh in Franconia. — Mexler 

and Sievers, two Swabian peaſants, are ſeated at 

aà table At the fire, at ſome diftance from them, 
7wo POIs 8 Bamberg — The innkeeper. 


| ' SIEVERS. | 
1 Another cup of brandy—and Chriſ- 
tian meaſure. 
INNKEEPER. 
Thou art a Never- enough. 


MEZLER, [ Apart to Sievers.] 
| Repeat again that about Berlichingen—Theſe 


B Bambergers 


2 | GOETZ OF BERLICHINGEN: 


Bambergers ſeem to take offence ; they hook. 
ſulky. 


SIEVERS, | 
Bambergers!—What are they about here ? 


MxzLER. | | 
n has been two days up er at the 
Caſtle with the Earl—they came with him from 
1 know not where ; they are his attendants—He 
is about to return back to Bamberg. 


SIE VERS. 


Who is that Weiſlingen ? 


MEezLER. 
The Biſhop of Bamberg's right hand! a power - 
ful lord, who lies lurking for the means of playing 
Goetz ſome trick. 


SIEVERS. 
[He had better take care of himſelf. 
MEZLER. 
des tell that ſtory once more. [Aloud.] MR 
How long is it ſince Goetz had a new diſpute with L 
the Biſhop? 1 thought all had been reconciled 
and ſmoothed up between them. | 


SAE VER. : 

hs Reconciliation with Prieſts ! [ 3 the 
Biſhop ſaw he could do no good, and always got 

1 the worſe at hard blows, he complained to the 
WI | Circle, and took care to make a good accommo 

= dation; while honeſt Berlichingen was condemned 
| unheard, 


A TRAGEDY, 3 


K f | unheard, as he always is, even when he has the 
right. | 


MrzlER. „ 
Gad bleſs him! a worthy nobleman. 


SIEVERS. 
e Only think! Was it not ſhameful? They 
n have now impriſoned a page of his, even without 
e the leaſt crime - but they will be ſoon | mauled for 


| that. | 
MEzLER. 


How ſtupidly the laft enterpriſe clave 1 4 The 
Prieſt would have been. in a furious chafe. [5 


. 
” 
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| SIEVERS. | 

do not believe it was owing to negligence— 
Look you, all had been diſcovered by Goetz? 
ſpies; we had the very beſt intelligence when the 
Biſhop would come from the baths, with how many 
attendants, and which way; and, had it not been 
betrayed by ſome falſe brother, Goetz would have 
bleſſed his bath for him. 

FiRST BamBrRoER. 

| What are you prating there about our Biſhop | ? 

I think you ſeck a ſcuffle. 


SIEVERS. 
Mind your own matters; you have n to | 
do with our table. fd 
SECOND BAMBERGER. 


Who taught you to ſpeak diſreſpectfully of our 
Biſhop ? 


9 


+: SIEVERS. 
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ia SIEVERS. 
fil Am I to anſwer your queſtions ?—Only mind the 


gluttons— [7'he fu Bamberger 427 him a box on 
the car.] 


MEzzLER. 
Fell the hound dead 


SECOND BAMBERGER. 


Here! if you dare [ They fall pon each other ; 
a ſcuffle. | 


INNKEEPER. Tones them.) 


Will you remain quiet | Zounds ! Get out of 
the houſe if you have any thing to do together; 
in this place I will have order and decency. | Ze 
gets the Bamberg Cavaliers out at the door, |—And 
what did you want, ye aſles ? 


MrzLER. | 
No bad names, Hanſel ! your glaſſes may ſuffer. 
Come, comrade, we'll go and have the game out. 


Enter two Cavaliers. 


FIRST CAVALIER, 
What's the matter? 
StEvEIMSV. 

Ah! Good day, Peter Good day, Beta! — 

From whence ? | 
SECUND CAVALIER, [ Making figns. ] 

4 You underſtand, not to mention whom we ſerve. 
BE: „ | | | SIEVERS, 
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 SIEVERS, 
Is your maſter Goetz far from this at preſent * . 


FIRST CAVALIER, 
Hold your peace Have you had a quarrel? oh 


SIEvVERS. | 


You muſt have met the feilows without—they 


are bene. 
FIRST Cavalli. 


What brings them here ? 


SIEVERS. 
They attend Weiſlingen, who is s above with the 
Farl at the Caſtle. | 


FIRST CAvALIER. | 
Weiningen! e 
SECOND CAVALIER. 


[ Afede to his companion.] 
Peter, we have found the game- —How long has 


he been here ? 
Mzz LER. 


Two days - but he goes off We as I heard | 


one of the raſcals ſay. 
FIRST CAVALIER. | 22 
Did I not tell thee he was here? We have now 
no time to ſpare—Come— 
SIEVERS. 
Help us firſt to drub the Bambergers. 
SECOND CAVALIER. 


There are already two of you—We muſt away — 
Adieu! [Exeunt both Cavaliers. 


B 3 |  Stgvaks. 
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SiE VERS. 
Flinching dogs, theſe . They won't 
fight a ſtroke without pay. 
MezLEM. 


I could ſwear they have ſomething on hand.— 
Whom do they ſerve? 


S1EVERS. | 

I ſhould hardly tel! They ſerve Goetz. 
MrzLER. | 

So !—Well, now will we out upon theſe dogs. 


While 1 have a quarter-ſtaff I care not for their 


ſpits. 
| SIEVERS. | 
If we durſt but once drub their maſters ſo, who 
drag the ſkin over our ears! . [ Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to the front of a cottage in a thick 
foreſt; Goetz de Berlichingen diſcovered walking 
among the trees before the door. 


Gok Tz. 


Where linger my ſervants—1 muſt 0 up 
and down, or ſleep will overcome me Five days 


and nights already upon the watch - But freedom 
gives reliſh to this mode of life; and when I have 
thee, Weiſlingen, 1 may have ſome reſt. | Fills. a 
glaſs of wine and drinks ; Jocks at the flaſt.] — Again 
George! While this and my cou- 


rage laſts, I can laugh at their principalities and 


powers! 


ITE 
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powers !—They ſend round their favourite Weiſlin- 


't gen to their uncles and couſins to calumniate my 
character Very well I am awake. Thou didſt 
eſcape me, Biſhop ; but thy dear Weiſlingen may 
* pay the ſcore.— George! Does the boy not hear? 
George ! George ! | 
Enter George, endeavouring to put of the * 95 a 
full-grown man. | 
| | _ GoxrTz. | 4 
2 W hat kept thee ? Wert thou aſleep What | 
* maſquerade is this? in the devil's name Come 
hither ; thou doſt' not look amiſs. Don't be | | 
aſhamed, boy ; thou art gallant. Ah! if thou 2 
f couldſt but fill it Is it Hans's cuiraſs ? _ 
N . | GroRGE. 7 | 1 
4 He wiſhed to ſleep a little, and unclaſp'd it. br 
Ta GOETZ. | 
He is more delicate than his maſter. 9 
Gronar | 
he Do not be angry ! I took it gently away "ood put = 
P it on, and took my father's old ſword from the 3 
18 wall, and fallied out to the meadow— | 
m | 
5 Go ETZ. 
- And laid about you ?—Fine work among the 
* brambles and thorns 1—Is Hans aſleep ? 
2 SGyxonchk. . 
1 He ſtarted up and cried to me when you called , 
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-I was trying to unclaſp it when I heard you 
twice or thrice. 
GoETz. 
Go take back his cuiraſs to him, and tell him to 
be ready with the horſes. 


GEORGE. 
I have fed them and rubbed them well down; 
they may come out when you will. 


4%, 


GoerTzZ. | 
Bring me a ſtoup of wine. Give Hans a glaſs, 
and tell him to. be merry—there is good cauſe ; 
I expect the return of my ſcouts every moment. 


GzokGE. 
Ah! mighty Sir [ 


GoETZ. 
What's che matter with thee ? 


Gronc E. 


May I not go along ? . 


. 
Another time, George! when we are intercept- | 
ing merchants and plundering waggons— 
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GEORGE. 


nw 


Another time ou have ſaid that ſo often.— 
O this time, this time! 1 will only ſculk behind; 
0 juſt peep at a ſide — will gather up all the ſhot ar- 
1 | rows for you. | | 
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A TRAGEDY. 9 


. G0 EE Z. | 
Then next time, George !—You muſt firſt have a 
prope? dreſs 3,2 x hauberk, and a lance. ; | 
F Grox er. ws 
Take me with you !—Had I been with you laſt . 
time, you would not bave loſt your croſs- bow. 
* "Gourz. 
Do) you know that? 
Groton: 
85 You threw it at your antagoniſt's head ; one of 
25 his ſquires picked it up, and ran off F with it.— 
| Don't I Know it ? 
GoeTz. 
Did my people tell you ſo ? 
2 > IIROAOK. 8 | | 
O yes: and for doing ſo, I play them all ſorts of | 
tunes on the fife while they dreſs the horſes, and I 
teach them ſuch charming ſongs | | 
| _ Goetz. 
5 Thou art a brave boy. 
| OP, GroRGE. 
Take me with you to prove myſelf fo. 
G0 TZ. 
. The next time, on my word !—Thou muſt not 
of go to battle unarmed as thou art—Beſides, the ap- 
proaching hour requires men. I tell thee, my boy, 
itt will be a dear time Princes ſhall beg their trea- 
ſure 
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ſure from a man they hate. Go, George, give 
Hans his armour again, and bring me wine.— 
[Exit George. Where can my people ſtay ?—lr is 
incomprehenſible !——A monk !—What brings 7 
him here ? 


Enter Brother Martin. 


GOETZ. 
Worthy father, good evening ! Whither ſo late? 
Though a man of ſacred peace, thou ſhameſt many | 


Knights. 


MARTIN. 
Thanks, noble Sir !—TI ſtand before you an un- 
worthy brother of the order of St. Auguſtin; my 
chriſtened name Martin, from the holy ſaint. 


Go ET2Zz. 
You are tired, brother Martin, and without 
doubt thirſty— 


Enter George with wine, 


GOETZ, 
Here, in good time, comes wine! 


For me a draught of water. I dare drink no 
wine. | 


GOETZ. 
Is it againſt your vow ? | 


1 MARTIN. 
Noble Sir, to drink wine is not againſt my vow; 


- FFP c cc — 


A TRAGEDY. 8 11 
but becauſe wine when drunken is s againſt my vow, 
therefore I drink i it not. 


GokETz. 
How do you mean? 


a 


— 


MARTIN. 
When thou haſt eaten and drunken, hi art as 
it were new born—ſtronger, bolder, apter for ac- | 
tion. After wine thou art double what thou | 
ſhouldſt be !—twice as ingenious, twice as enter- 


priſing, and twice as active. 


F Rd. —— 
5 M * 


1 
* 


I * 


— 


wW 


Go ETZ. 
True—1 feel it ſo. 


M Ar ix. - 
| Therefore ſhouldſt thou drink it but we 
[George brings water, Goetz ſpeaks to him pare 


n- 
ny 


ut 
GOET:;. 


805 to the road from Darbach; lie down with 


thy ear to the earth, and liſten for the tread of 
horſes. Return immediately. 


- 
J [1 S200 V * 
e —— — — 2 — 5 


4. 


MARTIN. 

But we, on the other hand, when we have eaten 
and drunken, are the reverſe of what we ſhould be. | 
Our ſleepy digeſtion depreſſes our mental powers; 
in a weak body ſuch ſloth excites deſires, which in- 
creaſe with the cauſe which produced them. 


— a a es Rats 
f > 


no 


| | GokTZz. 
W- = o glaſs, brother Martin, will not fet you 
but | | aſleep. 


——— — NN — — 


248 


N 
1 N q =. — 
. — Jopend 
232 . han . * , 
e nog. WOW Ars eee ee N 9 wn, . WWW . 


— — —ü—ũ— —26 
— 


— * 5 — E AWE. rs 7 1 
(de x a I <2 * 


— 


mY a. 4 5 4 


a — — —  — —— 
r 3 „ I CO ES apts 
2 n * n - 75 * nn 3 e by — — * 
* CELTS — — 2 8 
£ 


12 GOETZ OF PERLICHINGEN : : 


aſleep. Yau have come far to- day Helps b. him 0 
wone. 1 Here $ to all warriors ! 


Marrtiy. 

In God's name ke cannot defend idle people 
yet all monks are not idle; they do what they can: 
Jam juſt come from St. Bede, where I ſlept laſt 
night, The Priar carried me into their garden, 
where they had raiſed beans, excellent fallad, cab- 
bages to a wiſh, and ſuch cauliflowers and arti- 
chokes as my will hardly find in Europe, | 


GOETZ. 

That is no PUR of your bulineſs ?—[ Goes out and 
looks anxiouſly after the boy. Returns. 

- MARTIN, 

Would God had made me a gardener, or ſome 
other labourer, I might then have been happy ! 
My Abbot loves me; the convent is involved in 
bulineſs; he knows I cannot reſt idle, and fo he 
fends me to manage what is to be done; I a+ 00 
the Biſhop of Conſtance. 

GoEtzZ. : 
nc glak —A happy expedition! 
: MARTIN, 
The like ? 
SGorrz. 
Why do you look at me to fixedly, brother? 


MARTIN. 


: 1 was admiring your armour. . 
Go IZ. 


A TRAGEDY: © $4 
Gokr 2. 5 
Would you have liked a ſuit? It is heavy, and 


toilſome to bear. 


Martin. | 

What is not toilſome in this world But what 
ſo much ſo as to renounce our very nature! Poverty, 
chaſtity, obedience three vows, each of Whieh 
ſingly is dreadful to humanity—united, inſupport- 
able; and to ſpend a life-time under this burthen, 
or to pant comfortleſs under the depreſſing load of 
an offended conſcience—Ah | Sir Knight, what are 
the toils of your life compared to the ſorrows of a 
ſtate, which, from a miſinterpreted notion of the 
Deity, condemns as crimes even thoſe actions and 


} 
N 


deſires through which we exiſt. | 


: CORTE. 7 
'Were your vow leſs ſacred, I would give you a 


ſuit of armour and a ſteed, and we ſhould go to- 
1 gether. 

| MARTIN: | 
Would to heaven my ſhoulders had na to 
bear harneſs, and my arm to unhorſe an enemy! 
Poor weak hand, accuſtomed to ſwing cenſers, to 
bear croſſes and banners of peace, how couldſt thou 
manage the lance and falchion? My voice, tuned 
only to Aves and Halle luiahs, would be a herald of 
my weakneſs to a ſuperior enemy; otherwiſe ſhould 
no vows keep me from entering an order founded 

by the Creator himſelf. 


14 GOETZ OF BERLICHINGEN 2 
Gokrz. 
To our happy return! [Drinks.] 

MaRTIN, / 

I pledge you upon your account only! Return 
to my priſon muſt be to me ever unhappy. When 
you, Sir Knight, return to your walls with the con- 
ſciouſneſs of your ſtrength and gallantry, which no 
fatigue can diminiſh ; when you, for the firſt time, 
after a long abſence, ſtretch yourſelf unarmed upon 
your bed, ſecure from the attack of enemies, and 
give yourſelf up to a ſleep, ſweeter than the draught 
after thirſt—then can I ſpeak of happineſs. 


GOETZ. 
And accordingly it comes but ſeldom! 


MarrTIN. | 

But when it does come, it is a foretaſte of para- 
diſe. When you return back laden with hoſtile 
ſpoils, and tell, Such a one I ſtruck. from his 
horſe ere he could diſcharge his piece—ſuch ano- 
ther I overthrew, horſe and man; then you ride 
your Caſtle around, and 1 


GOETZ, 
What mean you? 
| MARTIX. 
And your r a glaſs.] To the health 
of your lady! You have one? 


GOETZ. 
A virtuous, noble wife | 
| : MaRTIN. 


A TRAGEDY. = 15 
OT - MARTIN. 5 
Well for him who can fay ſo; his life is doubled. 
The bleſſing was denied for me, yet was it the 
finiſhing crown of creation. [He wipes his eyes.] 


„ ; GOETZ. Aide] 
I grieve for him. The ſenſe of his ſituation 
chills his heart. 


Enter G eorge, breathleſs, 


net GEORGE. 


My I Lotd, my Lord, horſes at the N two 
of them T hey for certain 


GoTzZ. 
Bring out my ſteed; let Hans mount. Fare- 
well, dear brother !—Be cheerful and duteous 3 
God will give ſpace for exertion. 


MaRTIx. | | 
Let me requeſt your name. 


| GorTz. | | 

Pardon me Farewell! . his left band.] LI Fg | : 

1 5 MARTIN. | & 

Why the left? ?—Am I unworthy o of the knightly | | 
right hand ? | = 
Gok Tz. | = . 


Were you the Emperor, you mut be ſatisfied 
= with this. My right-hand, though not uſeleſs in 
combat, is unre ſponſive to the graſp of affection. 
1 „ It 
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It is one with its. . mail d gauntlet — You ſee, it 15 


None 
MarrTix. 


Then art thou Goetz of Berlichingen. I thank 
thee, Heaven, who haſt ſhewn me the man whom 


' Princes hate, but to whom the oppreſſed throng ! 


Let me kiſs this hand, let me kiſs it. 


| Gokrz. 
Lou muſt not 
MaRTIx. 
Let me, let me Thou hand, more Cave than 
the relique through which the moſt ſacred blood 


has flowed ! dead though thou ſeemeſt, thou liveſt 


a witneſs of the nobleſt confidence in God. 
r 2 | Adjuſts his helmet, and takes his lance], 


MaxrTin. 
There was a monk among us about a year; who 
viſited you when your hand was ſhot off before 
Landſhut. How he uſed to tell us what you ſuf- 
fered, and your grief at being diſabled for your 
profeſſion of arms ; till you heard of one who had 
alſo loſt a hand, and yet ſerved long a gallant knight 
I ſhall never forget i it. 
Enter Peter and the other Cavalier. I hey ſpeak apart 
with Goetz, 


EE Max rix [ Going on. 
| ſhall never forget his words in Be moſt ok, 
the 


ww Gifs — —  — 
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the moſt . confidence in God: ce If I 
« had twelve hands, what would they avail me 
« without his grace? then may I with only one and 
ce heaven to friend 
d enz. | 
| In the wood of Haſlach too? [Returns 10 
= Martin] F arewell, worthy brother ! 
1 8 MazriN. 
Forget n me riot, a as I ſhall never forget thee | 

— ¶Exeunt Goetz and his mene 


5 MARTIN © 
The ſight of him touched my Nes Bly wake 
| not, and my ſpirit ſunk under his—Yet 1 it is a Cans! 
ſure to have . a _ man. 


GEORGE. 
* orthy Sir, you will ſleep here ? ? 


MARTIN. 
Can I have a bed! ? 


* 


Gkoxex. a 
No, Sir ! I. know a bed only by hearſay; in 
our lodgings there is but ſtraw. 


MRTIx. 
It will ere What is thy name? 


„ l GEORGE. 
George, Sir. 
| MarTin. © 
George 1 haſt a gallant patron-ſaint. 
JV | GEORGE. 
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Groot. 


They ſay he was a knight; chat would ike i 
vel. 


| MARTIN. | 

Stop! [ Takes à picture from his breviary _ 
gives It to the Page.) There thou haſt Kim follow 

his example ; be brave, and fear God. 
[ Exit into the . . 

: Grohe. 

Ah! what a charming grey bonds If I had 
but one like that—and rhe gilded armour—There 


is an ugly dragon—At preſent I ſhoot nothing but 


ſparrows. O St. George! make me but tall and 
ſtrong; give me a lance, armour, and a horſe, and 


then let the dragon come agrindt me when it will. 


Exit. 


SCENE, An 3 in Jaxthauſen, the Caſtle if 
Goetz of Berlichingen. E lizabeth, Auris and 
C harles diſcovered. | | 
| A HARE 5 


Pray now, dear aunt, tell me again chat ſtory of 
— good child, it is fo pretty 


„ MRII. 
Do you tell it to me, little rogue! that I may 
ſee if you pay attention. * 


4 5 CHARLES. 
Wait then till I think 


ce There was once 
ce upon” 


A TRAGEDY. To 19 


upon Les There was once upon a time a 
« child, and his mother was ſick ; ſo the child 


” 
| © went ; | 
5 — . 

4 No, no !—* Then ſaid his mother—” 
* CHARLES. 
— « Tam ſick—” 
FE EARLS. 

ce And cannot go eur”. 
d CHARLES. 
e And gave e him money and ſaid, Go and buy 
it 


e yourſelf a breakfaſt.” 
1 « The child ea met him an old man * 
© that was—” Now, Charles ! 
. Cn ARLES. 


3 was old —* 
| MARIA. 


8 cc that was not able to — and 
cc ſaid, Dear child — , 
CHARLES. 
give me ſomething ; I have eat not a N | 
<« yefterday or ORE 1hen the child: 009 him 


« the money 


3 
« that ſhould have bought his b N oy 
. Tu CHARLES. 
<« Then ſaid the old man —” Ss 
OR. Maria. 
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Marra. 
« Then the old man took the child by the hand—” 


CHARLES. 
a by the hand, and ſaid and became a fine 
beautiful ſaint—and faid—” 
MARIA. 
« Dear child! the ſacred Virgin rewards thee for 
ce thy benevolence through me: whatever ſick 
ce perſon thou toucheſt 5 


CHARLES. 
«—with the hand—”—It was s the right. hand, 
I think. | 
. an 
ves. 5 ; 
5 CHARLES. 
ce —he will immediately become well.” 
| | Marra. 172 | 
cc Then the child went home, and could not 
& ſpeak for joy 
| CHARLES. 


« —and fell upon his mother's neck and wept.” 


MARIA. 
« Then the mother cried, What's the matter 
« with me? and became ” 


b | ChARLES. 
© became - became 
MARIA. 
You do not mind“ and became well, And 
| | ce the 


— nee 


harder ſtuff! 
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0 


« the child cured kings and emperors, and became 


cc ſo rich that he built a great abbey.“ 


ELIZABETH. 
I cannot underſtand why my huſband ſtays. He 


has been away five days and nights, and he expect- 


ed to have done his buſineſs much ſooner. 


T Maga. | | 
1am very uneaſy about it. Were I married to. 


a man who ever incurred ſuch danger, I ſhould die 


the firſt day. | 
ELIZABI ETH. 


Therefore I thank God, who has made me of 


CHARLES. 
Bur mult my father always ride out, when it 1s 


ſo 3 ? 
Marra. 


Such 1 1s his good pleaſure. 


ELIZABETH. 
Indeed he muſt, dear Charles! 


CnaRkLES. 
Why ? f 5 8 
0 EL1ZABETH. 

Do you not remember the laſt time he rode out 


when he brought you theſe fine chings? ? 
| CHARLES. 
Will he bring me any thing now? 
bo —__ELiza- 
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| ELIZABETH, 

I believe ſo Liſten : There was a poor man 

at Stuteard who ſhot excellently with the bow, and 
gained a prize from the magiſtrates 


. 6 2 
ſn r So SE, 8 * 

dh, Pra mer hot ES 7 ; = 
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CHARLES. 
1 | How much ? WS, 5 
i. ELIZABETH, 
Il | A hundred dollars ;—and afterwards they would 
r. | 

1 | | Maria. 
I was baſe, Charles. 
CHARLES. 


Shabby people 
ELIZABETR. 

The poor man came to your father and beſought 
him to help him to his money; then your father 
rode out and intercepted two convoys of merchan- 
diſe, and plagued them till they paid the money,— 
W ould not you have ridden out too ? 


Cn 


No—For one muſt go through chick woods, 
where there are gipſies and witches 


ELIZABETH. 5 
You little rogue Afraid of witches 


MARIA. 
Ton are right, Charles !—Live at home i in your 
caſtle, live a queet: Chriſtian knight—One may do 


a great 


4 TRAGEDY... 2 = 


2 great deal of good out of one's own fortune. 
*Z- Theſe redreſſers of wrongs do more harm than 
good by their interference. 5 1 


ELIZABETH. | 
Siſter, you know not what you are. ſaying— 
God grant our boy may turn brave as he grows up, 
and pull down that Weillingen, who has dealt ſo 
faichlefly with my huſband ! * 


Mantz, 
We cannot agree in this, Eliza _ My 1 brother is 
highly incenſed, and thou art fo alſo; but I am 
cooler 1 in the buſineſs, and can be leſs inyeterate. 


ELZzABK TH. 
Weiſlingen cannot be defended. : 
| _ Maria. i 
What have heard of him has pleaſed me Even 
thy huſband ſpeaks him good and affectionate | 
How happy was their youth when they were * 


Pages. of honour to the Margrave! 


ELIZABETH. | 
11 hat may be :—Bur only tell me, how can the 
3 man be good who lays ambuſhes for his beſt and 
trueſt friend? who has ſold his ſervice to the ene- 
mies of my huſband ? and, by invidious miſrepre- 
ſentations, alienates from us our noble Emperor, 
naturally ſo gracious TING born w J 


- Se CuaxkLES. 
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_ CHarrEs. 


Papa! Papa! — The Warder ſounds ti born, 
Henry opens the gate. 


| EL1ZABETH. 
There he comes with booty ! 


: FER Peter, 


PETER. 
We have hunted—we have caught the game f. 1— 
God ſave you, noble ladies 
ELIZABETH, 
Have you Weiſlingen? ? 
PETER. 
Himſelf, and three followers. 


5 ELIZABETH. 

How came you to ſtay ſo long? 

PETER. 

We watched for him between Nuremberg and 
Bamberg, but he did not come, though we knew he 
had ſet out. At. length we found him; he had 
ſtruck off ſideways, and was living wy with the 
Earl at Schwarzenberg. 


ELIZABETH, 

Then will my huſband have him next for an 
enemy. e 
PeTER, | 
I told this immediately to my maſter—Up and 

away 
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away we rode for the foreſt of Haſlach. And it 
was curious, while we were riding thither that night, 
that a ſhepherd was watching, and five wolves fell 
upon the flock and were taken, Then my maſter 
laughed and ſaid, Good luck to us all, dear com- 
panion, both to you and us !—And the good omen 
overjoyed us.—Juſt then Weiſlingen came riding 
along with four attendants— | 


| 7 Mann | 
My heart ſhudders in my boſom |! 


Petr. 
My comrade and I threw ourſelves ſuddenly © on 
him, and clung to him as if we were one body, 
while my maſter and the others fell upon the ſer- 


vantz. They were all taken, except one who eſ- 
caped. | 

ELIZABETH. 

I am curious to ſee him—Will they come ſoon ? 


PETER. 


Immediccly—They are riding over the hill. 


| = Marra. 
He will be caſt down and dejected ? 


PETER. 
Fe looks gloomy enough. 


| MARIA. 
The ſight of his diſtreſs will grieve me 


ELIZ Aa- 
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FLIZABETH, = 
O! IT muſt get food on Pas muſt be all 
hungry ? 


PerER, 
Right hungry, truly. FR. 
EIZ ABETB. 
Take the cellar keys and draw the beſt wine— 


You have deſerv'd the beſt. [Exit Elizabeth. 
5 CHARLES. 
TIl go with aunt. | 
Maria. 
Come then, you rogue! x 


¶ Excunt Charles and Maria, 


PETER, 


He'll never be his father At bis years he was in 
the _ 


Enter Goetz, Meiſlingen, Hans, and other Cavaliers, 
as from horſeback, 


COETE: 
[ Laying his Helmet and ſword on a table.] 
Uncla'p my armour, and give me my doublet— 
Faſe will refreſh me. —Prother Martin ſaid well— 
You have put us out of wind, Weillingen! 


Meiſtingen anſwers nothing, but paces up and down. 4 


GokrTi. 
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GOETZ. 
Be of good heart ! — Come, unarm vous ! 
Where are your clothes? — Not loſt, J hope, in the 
ſcuffle ? -[ To the Attendants. | Go, aik his ſervants; 
open the trunks, and ſee that nothing 1 is milling,» 
Or I can lend you ſome of mine. 


W EISLINGEN. 
Let me remain as I am—Irt is all one. 


Gore TZ., 

I can give you a handſome clean doublet, but it 
is only of linen It has grown too little for me 
had it on at the marriage of the Lord Palſgrave, 
when your Biſhop was fo incenſed at me. About a 
| fortnight before J had ſunk two of his veſſels upon 
the Maine I was going up ſtairs to the veniſon in 
the inn at Heidelberg, with Francis of Seckingen. 
Before you get quite up, there is a landing-place with 
iron rails—there ſtood the Biſhop, and gave Frank 
his hand as he paſſed, and the like to me that was 
| cloſe behind him. I laughed in my ſleeve, and 
| went to the Landgrave of Hanau, who was always 
| my noble friend, and told him, © The Biſhop has 
given me his hand, but I wot well he did not 
know me.” The Biſhop heard me, for I was 
* ſpeaking loud He came to us angrily, and faid, 
True, I gave thee my hand, becaule I knew thee 
not indeed.” — To which I anſwered, © I marked. 
that, my Lord; and ſo take your ſhake of the 
7 5 hand 


. 
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* 


hand back again!“ The manikin's neck grew 
red as a crab for ſpite, and he went up the room 


and complained to the Palſgrave Lewis and the 


Princes of Naſſau.— But we have had much to do 
together ſince that. | 
WE1SLINGEN. 
I wiſh you would leave me to Oy 
GoETZ. 


Why ſo ?—I entreat you be at reſt, You are in 
my power, and I will-not miſuſe it. 


WEISLINGEN. 
That I am little anxious about—Your duty a as a 
Eich preſcribes your conduct. 
| GOETZ. 
And you know how ſacred it is to me. 

| WEISLINGEN. 3 

I am taken — What follows is indifferent. 
GoETZ. 


You ſhould not ſay ſo.—Had you boon taken by 
a prince and ſhut up fettered in a dungeon, your 


gaoler directed to drive ſleep from your eyes 


* 


Enter Servants with clothes. Weiſlingen unarms and 


ſhifts himſelf. Enter Charles. 


ChARLES. 
Good morrow, papa! 


GogTZZ | Kiſſes him]. Do 
Good morrow, boy !—How have you been be- 


m 1 
having? 
ce ll 3 | 
lo Very well, —Aunt ſays I am a good . 
Goxrz. 
That's right. 
CHaRLEs. 
Hoa you oranges me any thing! ? 
in  Gorrz. 
| Nothing this time. | 
. CHARLES. 5 
a ls have learned a great deal 
Aye! 1 8 
Wet 5 CHARLES. 
Shall I tell you about the good boy ? 
| ' GoerTz. 
After dinner. 
| | CHARLES. 
by And I know ſomething elle. 
ur _ 5 Gok Tz. 
What may that be? 
I CHARLES, 
4 „ Taxthauſen is a village and caſtle upon the 


ce tage for two hundred years to the Loy of Ber- 
« lichingen—” | 
* GOETZ. 


Arn Aenne. 29 


0e Jaxt, which has appertained in property and heri- 
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Goerz. 
Ds b know the Lord of Berlichingen ?— 
[Char flares at him.) With all his extenſive 


learning he does not know his own father.—Whom 
does Jaxthauſen belong to ? 


CHARLES. . 
e Jaxthauſen is a village and caſtle upon the 
* Jaxt—" 
own. 

I did not aſk about that ] knew every path, paſs, 
and ford about the place, before ever I knew the 
name of the village, caſtle, or river. Is your 
mother in the kitchen ? 1 


CHARLES. 


Les, papa e are genes a lamb, with nice 


white turnips. 
GoETZ. : 
Do you Know that too, Jack Turnſpit? | 


CHARLES, 


And my aunt is roaſting an apple for me to eat 


after dinner 
GOETZ. NE 
Can't you eat it raw ? ; 
CHARLES. 
It taſtes better roaſted. 
Gob fz. 
You muſt have a tid bit, muſt you >—Weillingen, 
I will 
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I will be with you immediately—I go to ſee my 


— wife. Come, Mts? 
7e ä ChakIESs. 
m Who is that man? 
— | _ Gorrz., 
1 Bid him welcome. Tell him to be cheerful. 
he 1 CHARLES, | 
© There's my hand, man!—Be cheerful—for _ 
dinner will be ready ſoon. 
, | WEISLINGEN, = 
hs [Takes up the child and kiſſes bim] 
* Happy boy! that knoweſt no worſe evil than 
the delay of dinner. May you live to have much 
FA Joy in your ſon, Berlichingen! | 
ice SGokNz. 5 
Where there is moſt light, the ſhades are he 
eſt. —Yet I thank God for him.—We'll ſee what 
they are about. | Exit with Charles and Servants. 
2 2 WensLivorx | 
. O that I could but wake and find this all a 
dream !—In the power of Berlichingen !—of him 
from whom 1 had ſo far detached myſelf - whoſe re- 
membrance I ſhunned like fire—whom 1 hoped 
to overpower l- and he {till the old true-hearted 
Goetz !—O Adelbert! couldſt thou recall the days 
when we played as children, and drove the mimic 
5 chaſe round this hall; then thou lovedſt him, priz- 
5 edt him as thy foul! Who can be near him 


and 
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and hate him? — Alas! I am not here ſuch as I was 
—Happy days! ye are gone—There in his chair 
by the chimney fat old Berlichingen, while we 
played around him, and loved each other like che- 
rubs ! How' anxious will be the Biſhop and all 
my friends !—Well ; I wot the whole country will 
ſympathize with my misfortune. But what does it 


avail? Can that reflection give me the peace after 
which I ſtrugole | 4 


Re-enter Goetz with wine and beakers., 


GogTz. | 
| We'll take a glafs till dinner is ready. =! TIA 
fit dowa—think yourſelf at home ! Conſider you 
are once more the gueſt of Goetz. It is long ſince 
we have fat ſide by ſide and emptied a mow toge - 
e Come: A light heart! 


WXEISsLIN CEN. is Nach 
Thoſe times are over. 


+ 373 


Tr 8 25 | 
God forbid ! We ſhall hardly and more 1 
ſant days than thoſe which we ſpent together at the 

Margrave's court - when we were inſeparable night 
and day. I think with pleaſure on the days of my 
youth. Do you remember the battle I had with 
the Polander, and how I rome his 8 pate for 
him ? | 
| WII SLIN- 


* 
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WelstixoEx. | 
h was at table; and he ſtruck at you with 2 
knife. Lo” 4 . 
GoETz. 


: / 


However, I came off conqueror—And you had 
a quarrel upon the account with his comrade. We - 
always ſtuck together like brave boys— | Fills and 
hands do Weiſlingen.] I ſhall never forget how the | 
Margrave uſed to call us Caſtor and Pollux : 
does me good to think of it. 


\ 


WEISLINGEN. 


The Biſhop of Wurtzburg called us ſo firſt. 


 GoerTz. 


That Biſhop was a learned clerk, and withal ſo 
gentle ſhall remember as long as | live how he 
uſed to careſs us, praiſe our union, and deſcribe the 
good fortune of the man who has an adopted bro- 
ther in a friend. | | 

WEISLINGEN. | 


No more of that! 
 GoET2. 


Does it diſpleaſe you? I know nothing more de- 
lightful after fatigue than to talk over old ſtories. In- 
deed, when I recall to mind how we were almoſt the 
ſame being, body and ſoul, and how | thought we 
were to continue ſo all our lives—Was not that my 
ſole comfort when this hand was ſhot away at Land- 
ſhut, and when you nurſed and tended me like a 
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brother? I hoped Adelbert would in future be my 
right hand, — And now— 


 WEl1isSLINGEN. 


Alas ! 
GoETZ. 


Hadſt thou followed me when 1 wiſhed thee to g 
to Brabant with me, all would have remained well. 
But then that unhappy turn for Court-dangling 
ſeized thee, and thy coquetting and flirting with 
idle women.! always told thee, when thou wouldſt 
mix with theſe lounging, begging Court-ſycophants, 
and entertain them with goſſiping about unlucky 
matches and ſeduced girls, and ſuch traſh as they 


are intereſted about—I always told thee, Adelbert, 
thou wilt become a rogue. 


WVEISsLIS CEN. 

Why all this? | 

f GokTz. 

Would to God I could forget it, or that it were 4 
otherwiſe !—Art thou not as free and as nobly, 
born as any in Germany, independent, holding un- 
der the Emperor alone—and doſt thou not crouch 
amongſt vaſſals ? —What is the Biſhop to thee ? 
Allow he is thy neighbour, and can do thee a 
| ſhrewd turn, haſt thou not an arm and friends to 
requite him in kind? Art thou ignorant of the 
noble ſituation of a free knight, who reſts only upon 
5 God, 
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God, the 88 and himſelf, that thou canſt 
bear thus to crawl at the footſtool of a ſelfiſn mali- 
cious Prieſt ? a 

. WEISsLIN CEN. 
„ Rn” 


GOETZ. x 
What n thou ſay ? 


WE1SLINGEN, 


You book upon the Princes as the wolf upon the 
ſhepherd. And yet, canſt thou blame them for 
uniting in the defence of their territories and pro- 
perty? Are they a moment ſecure from the unruly 


chivalry of your free knights, who plunder their 


vaſſals upon the very high-roads, and ſack their 
caſiles and towns? While upon the frontiers the 
public enemy threaten to over-run the lands of our 
dear Emperor, and, while he needs their aſſiſtance, 
they can ſcarce maintain their own ſecurity is i it 


not our good genius which at this moment ſuggeſis 


a mean of bringing peace to Germany, of ſecuring 
the adminiſtration of juſtice, and giving to great and 


ſmall the bleſſings of quiet? For this purpoſe is 
our confederacy ; and doſt thou blame us for ſe- 


curing the protection of · the powerful Princes our 
neighbours, inſtead of relying on that of the Em- 
peror, who is ſo far removed from us, and is hardly 
able to protect himſelf E 


D 2 ; GOETZ. 


WET attend 
- 1 
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GOETZ, 

Yes, yes, I underſtand you. Weiſlingen, were the 
Princes as you paint them, we ſhould be all agreed— 
all at peace and quiet! Yes, every bird of prey na- 
turally likes to eat its plunder undiſturbed. The ge- 
neral weal !—They will hardly acquire untimely grey 
hairs in ſtudying for that. —And with the Emperor 
they play a fine game—Every day comes ſome new 
adviſer and gives his opinion. The Emperor means 
well, and would gladly put things to rights but 
becauſe a great man can ſoon give an order, and by 
a ſingle word put a thouſand hands into motion, he 
therefore thinks his orders will be as ſpeedily ac- 
compliſhed. Then come ordinances upon ordi- 
nances contradictory of each other, while the Princes 
all the while obey thoſe only which ſerve their own 


_ .. Intereſt, and help them to preſs under their foot- 


ſtool their leſs powerful neighbours—and all the 
while they talk of the quiet and peace of the Em- 
pire l will be ſworn, many a one thanks God in 
his heart that the Turk keeps the Emperor from 
looking into theſe affairs 


VV EISLINGEN. 
You view things your own way. 


GoETZ. | 

So does every one. The queſtion is, which is 
the right light in which they ſhould be regarded !— 
And your plans are of the darkeſt. N 


WEISLIN- 
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WEISLINGEN, | | 

| You may ſay what you will; I am your priſoner. 
GOETZ. 

When your conſcience is free, ſo are you.—But 
we talked of the general tranquillity—I ſtood as 
a boy of ſixteen with the Margrave. at an Im- 
perial Diet. What harangues the Princes made 
and worſt of all, your ſpiritual allies—The Biſhop 
rung into the Emperor's ears his regard for juſtice, 
till one wondered again—And now he has impriſon- 
ed a page of mine, at the very time when our 
quarrels were all accommodated, and I thought of 


nothing leſs. Is not all betwixt us ſettled ? What 
is his bulineſs. with the boy? 


WEISLINGEN. 
It was done without his knowledge. 
— GoRTZ. ; 6 
Then why does he not releaſe him? 
- WEISLINGEN. 
He ins not borne himſelf as he ſhould do. 
GoETZ. | 2 | 
Not as he ſhould do? By my honour he has 4 
done as he ſhould do, as ſurely as he was imprifon- 
ed both with your knowledge and the Biſhop's ! Do 


you think I am come into the world this very day, 
that I cannot ſee the tendency of all this? 


D 3 Winn | 


_ 
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WEISLINOEN. 
Your ſuſpicions do us injuſtice. 
| | Sung, 8 | 
Weiſlingen, ſhall I tell you the truth? Inconſi- 
derable as I am, 1 am a thorn in your eyes, and Sel- 
biſs and Seckingen are no leſs ſo, while we retain our 
firm reſolution to die ſooner than to thank any one 
but God for the air we breathe, or pledge our faith 
and homage to any one but the Emperor. Hence 
they goad me from every quarter, blacken my 
character with the Emperor, and among my friends 
and neigl:bours, and ſpy about for advantage againſt 
me. They would fain take me out of the way; 
that was the reaſon for impriſoning the page whom 
I had diſpatched for intelligence: and you now ſay 
he did not bear himſelf as he ſhould do, becauſe he 
would not betray my ſecrets—And thou, Weillin- 
gen, art their tool! 
| WEISLINGEN. 
Berlichingen ! ; 
5 18 GokTzZ. 
No more about it I am an enemy to long ex- 
planations ; ; they deceive either the maker or the 
hearer, and for the moſt part both. | 


Enter Charles. 
C HA R LES, 


Dinner, father! N 
5 og 
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Goerz. | 

Good news !—Come, I hope the company of 
my women folks will revive you—You always liked 
the girls—Aye,- aye, They can tell many pretty 


ſtories of you. | Exeunt, 


SCENE. changes to the Biſhop of Bambergs Pan 
. The Biſhop, the Abbot of Fulda, Ol-arius, Lieb- 


traut, and Courtiers at table— Toe deſſert and wine 
before i. them. 


\ Bisuor. 


Are there many of the German nobility at your 
academy of Bologna ? 


OLEARIUS. 


Both of nobles and burghers ; and, without ex- 
aggeration, they acquire the moſt brilliant reputa- 
© tion. It is a proverb in the univerſity : As ſtudious 
as a German noble.” 

ABBOT. 
© 
LieBTRAUT, 
As ſtudious as a German noble What may 


one not live to hear? — That have I never heard 
A = 


© 


OLEARIUS. 
Yes, they are the admiration of the whole uni- 
verſity. Some of the oldeſt and moſt learned will 
D 4 go 


the more for it. 
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be created even Doctors. The Emperor will 


doubtleſs be happy to entruſt to them the egen | 
offices, | 


3 


Do you know, for inſtance, a ki man—a - 
Heſſian — 
OLEARIvUs. 


There a are many Heſſians with Us. 


ABBOT, 


His name was Does nobody remember it? 
His mother was of the What d'ye call them's ?— 
Oh !—his father has but one eye—and is a mar- 
mal — 

L1tBTRAUT, 

* Wildenholz! 


OLEARIUS. 


I know him well. He is highly eſteemed for his 
force in diſputation. 5 COS a 
"ABBOT. N 
He has chat from his mother. 


LIEBTRAur. 
8 I never heard that his father eſteemed her 


Re 

How call you the emperor that wrote your 

Corpus Juris? 
5 OLEARIUS. 

Juſtinian. | 


Bis UoOp. 


„ 
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BisHoP. 


A worthy prince To his heath! 


OrEARlus. 
To his memory ! | They drink.] 
| ABBOT. 
That muſt by a charming book. 


OL EARIVs. 
It may be called the book of books, compre- 
hending every rule. 
AB BOT. 
Every rule !—Then the ten commenamenta 
muſt be 1n it. 5 
; OLzamvs. 


By implication; not explicitly. 
ABBOT. - 


I meant fo ; plainly ſet down, without ny expli- 
cation. 
Bisnoe. 
But the beſt i is, you tell us that a State can be 
maintained in the ſureſt peace and obedience by 
receiving that ſtatute-book. 


OLEARIus. 
— „„ 5 
Bis HOP. 
All doctors of laws! [They drink.] 
 OLEAR1US. | 


"Would men ſpoke thus in my country! 


ABBOT. 


1 
8 
ET. 
. Tat . 
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[TY 


| ABBOT, 
Whence come you, moſt learned Sir; 


au 


OLEARIvus. 


From Frankfort, at your Eminence's ſervice ! 


Bis Hor. 
Are you not on good terms with your country- 
men —How comes that ? 
OLEARIUS. 


It is odd enough - but when I went laſt there to 
collect my father's effects, the populace pelted me 
with ſtones when they heard I was a civilian. 
| ABBOT. 
God keep us! 
OrkARIuUs. 


It is becauſe their tribunal, which they hold in 
great reſpect, is occupied by vulgar people, igno- 
rant of the Roman law. They decide according to 
certain edicts of their own, and ſome old cuſtoms 
recogniſed in the city and neighbourhood, 


That's very right. 


E  OLEARIVS. 


e bur ho the life of man is ſhort, and in 
one generation cauſes of every deſcription cannot 
'be decided; therefore it is better to preſerve a col- 
leion of rules to be obſerved through all ages 

| 5 and 
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and ſuch is our Corpus Juris, which inſures us | 
againſt the mutability of judges. | 


' ABBOT. 
That's a great deal better, 


OLEARIus. 


But the people are ignorant af that; and, curious 
as they are after novelties, hate any innovation in 
their laws, be it ever ſo much for the better. They 
hate a juriſt as if he were a cut-purſe or a ſubverter 
of the ſtate, and become furious 1 one attempts to 
ſettle a among them. 

LIEETRAUT. 


You come from Frankfort? — I know the . 
well we taſted of your good cheer there at the 
Emperor's coronation but I know no one in that 
town of your name. 1 

OLEARIVs. 

My father's name was Oilman— But after the 
example of many Curlians, for the decoration of 
the title page of my legal treatiſes, I have latiniſed 
the name to Olearius. 


LIEBTRAUT. | 
| You did well to diſguiſe it :—a prophet is not 
honoured in his own country—nor 1n the language 
thereof. 


| OLErAaRIvs. 
That was not the cauſe, 
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 LizpTRAUT. 
Every thing has two reaſons. 


ABBOT. 
A prophet is not honoured in his own country. 


LiEBTRAUT. 
But do you know why, moſt reverend Sir? 


ABBOT. 
ate he was born and bred up there. 


LIEBTRAUT. 


Well, that may be one reaſon—Another 1s, that 
upon a, nearer acquaintance with theſe gentlemen, 
the rays of glory and honour that appear at a diſ- 
tance to inveſt them, totally diſappear. They are 
juſt like old worſted ſtockings in a froſty night— 
Draw near, and the ſplendour 1s gone ! 


OLEARIUS, * 
It ſeems you are placed here to tell pleaſant 
truths. 
LiIkBT RAU. 


When I can diſcover them, * mouth ſeldom 
fails to utter them. 


OLEARIUS. 

Yet you hardly ſeem to difngurlh manner and 
place. 
Lit: BTRAUT. 

There 1s no matter where you place a cupping- 
glaſ, provided it draws blood. 


OLEA- 
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OLEARIus. | 
Buffoons are privileged, and we know them by 
their ſcurvy jeſts But in future let me adviſe you 
to bear the badge of your order—a cap and bells! 


LIERBTRAUT, 

A cap !—True—ſhould I take a fancy to have 
one, will you. direct me to the Place where you 
bought yours * ? | | 

| BrsHop. | 

Some other ſubje&t—Not ſo warm, gentlemen ! 
At table all ſhould be fair and quiet— CH ano- 
ther ſubject, Liebtraut. 


LI1iEBTRAUT. 


Near Frankfort is an ample building called the 
correction- houſe 


OLEARIUS. | 


What of the Turkiſh expedition, pleaſe. your 
Excellence? 


3 


The Emperor has it much at heart to reſtore 
peace to the empire, ſtop feuds, and ſecure the rigid 
adminiſtration of juſtice: then, according to report, 
he goes in perſon againſt the Turk. At preſent 
domeſtic diſſenſions find him enough to do; and 
the empire, ſpite of four years of external peace, is 
one ſcene of murder. Franconia, Swabia, the 
Upper Rhine, and the ſurrounding countries are laid 

waſte 


| ) 
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waſte by preſumptuous and reſtleſs knights—And 
here, Seckingen, Selbiſs with one leg, and Goetz 
with the iron hand, ſport with the Imperial man- 
Gtes- 

Azzor. 


If his Majeſty does not exert himſelf, theſe fel- 
lows will carry us off in their portmanteaus. 


LIEBTRAVTr. 


He wonks] be a ſturdy fellow indeed who ſhould 
carry off the-wine-butt of Fulda in a portmanteau ! 


| |  Bisnor. 

Beſides, the laſt has been for many years my mor- 
tal foe, and moleſis me hourly But it will not laſt 
long, i hope. The Emperor holds his court at 
Augſburg - we have taken our meaſures.— Doctor, 
do you know Adelbert of Weiſlingen ? 


OrEARIus. 
No, pleaſe your Eminence. 


Bis BR OP. | | 
11 you + ſtay till his arrival, you will have the 
pleaſure of ſeeing a moſt noble, moſt accompliſhed, 
and moſt gallant knight. 
| OrkARITIUVS. | 
He muſt be excellent indeed who deſerves ſuch 
praiſes from ſuch a mouth. 


LiEBTRAUT. 
And he was bred at no univerſity. 
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Bishop. 


We know 3 — [ The attendants a * the 
window.] What's the matter? 


Anois, 


Juſt now, Farber, Weſſlingen's ſervant, rode in 
at the Caſtle-gate. 
Bisnop. 


See what he — He will announce his 
maſter. - 


[ Exit Liebtraut—They fand up and drink round. 


Liebtraut re-enters. 


| | BISHOP. 
What news? 


LIEB T RAU. 
I wiſh it had been told by another—Weiſlingen 
is a priſoner ! 


1 | 
How ? 


LieBTRAUT. | 
Berlichingen ſeized him and three attendants near 
Haſlach—One is eſcaped to tell you. 
„„ Anon. 
A Job's meſſenger ! 


Or EARIus. 
1 grieve from my heart. 


WV : . 
1 will ſe the fervant—Bring him _— will 
ſpeak .. 
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ſpeak with him myſelf. Conduct him into my ca- 
binet. | [Exit Biſhop. 


Axor [Sitting down]. 
Another draught, however. 
[ The Servants fi round. ] 


OLEARIVS. 


Does your Reverence not think of a turn in the 


garden? © Poſt cœnam ſtabis, ſeu mille 


meabis.“ 
LIEBTRAVUTr. 


In truth, ſitting is unhealthy for you, who are 
threatened with an apoplexy—[ The Abbot riſes. | 
Can I but once get theſe grave ones out of doors, 
I ſhall exerciſe their tempers a little! | 


SCENE changes to Jaxthauſer. | 


Maria, W eiflingen. 


MARIA. 
You love me, you ſay— Alas I am perhaps but 


too much inclined to believe it. 


WEISLINGEN. 


Why not believe what I feel fo well, that I am 


entirely thine !—|[ Embraces her.] 
Marra. 


Softly !—1 gave you one kiſs for carneſi, but 
you muſt encroach no further. 


% 
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l 
You are too ſtrict, Maria Innocent love is 


pleaſing in the ſight of Heaven. 


MARIA. 


It may be ſo- But 1 muſt not build upon what 
you ſay; for I have been taught that careſſes are 


as ſtrong as fetters, and that damſels when they 
love are weaker chan Sampſon when he loft his 


* Jocks. 


| Wi mein. E 
W bo taught you ſo? 


MARIA. 


The abbeſs of my convent. Till my ſeven- 


teenth year I was with her and only with you for 
the firſt time have I ceaſed to regret her company. 
She had loved, and could tell... . She had a moſt 
affectionate heart — Oh ! ſhe was an excellent 
woman ! | 
= WEILINGEN. 
Then you reſemble her 
What would become of me were I to loſe . 2 


| MARIA. 
That, I hope, is not likely to happen But you 
muſt away. 
WE1SLINGEN. 


I know i it, deareſt! and I will—Well do I fret | 


what a treaſure I have purchaſed by this facrifice ! 


Nov, bleſſed be your brother, and the day on 


which he undertook to ſeize me 


E e Mania. 


[ Takes her band.) | 
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MARIA. 


His heart overflowed with hope for you and 


himſelf. Farewell! be faid, 1 go to recover my 
friend. 
WEISLINGEN. 
That has he done. Would that I had ſtudied 
the arrangement and ſecurity of my property, in- 
ſtead of neglecting it, and dallying at that worthleſs 


Court then couldſt thou have been inſtantly mine. 


8 MARIA. 
Delay enhances pleaſure. 


WEISLINGEN. 
Say not ſo, Maria, leſt I dread that thy foclings 
are leſs keen than mine.—True, I deſerved puniſh- 


ment, deſerved to loſe every glimpſe of this hea- 


venly proſpect But now! to be wholly thine, to 


live only in thee and in thy circle of friends—far re- 


moved from the world, to live for the enjoyment of 


all the raptures which two hearts can beſtow—W hat 


is the favour of princes, what applauſes of the uni- 
verſe, to ſuch ſimple yet unequalled felicity ?—Ma- 
ny have been my hopes and wiſhes; henceforth I 
am equally above both. 


Enter Goetz. 


GOETZ. 


Your page is returned already. IIe can ſcarcely | 
bring out a word for hunger and fatigue— My wife 
. 
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has ordered the poor knave to be taken care of. 
This much I have picked out the Biſhop will 
not give up my boy an Imperial commiſſion is to 
be granted, under which all matters are to be ad- 
juſted. But be it as he will, Adelbert, you are 
free :—Pledge me but your hand, that you will 
neither give open nor under- hand aſſiſtance to my 
avowed enemies. . 

| W EISLINGEN. 

Hi” I graſp thy hand. From this moment be 
our union and friendſhip as firm and unalterable as 
a primary law of nature !—Let me take this hand 
alſo [Takes Maria's hand] — and with it the poſſeſ- 
ſion of this lovely lady. | | 

5 Gok Tz. 

Dare I promiſe for you? | 

MARIA, Gn 
If—if it is your wiſh. . 
_ Gorrz, 

By good luck our wiſhes will not differ on this 
point, 
thy eye betrays thee. Well then, Weiſlingen, join 
hands, and I ſay Amen !—My friend and brother !— — 
I thank thee, Siſter ; thou ſpin'ſt more than flax, 
for thou haſt drawn a thread which can fetter this wan- 
dering bird of Paradiſe. Yet thou look'ſt not quite 
open, Adibert—W hat ails thee? I am fully hap- 
py ! What I but hoped in a dream, I now fee with 
my 8 and feel as if I ſtill dreamed. Now my 

3 viſion 


Thou need'ſt not bluſh—the glance of 
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viſion is out—I thought to-night, that, in token of 
reconciliation, I gave thee this iron hand; and that 


you held it fo faſt that it broke away from my arm: 


EI ſtarted, and awoke. Had I but dreamed a little 
longer, I ſhould have ſeen how thou didſt make me 
a new living hand. Tou muſt away this inſtant, to 
put in order thy caſile and. property That damn'd 
Court has detained you long from both.—I muſt 
call my wife—Elizabeth ! 
MARIA. 
How ! is my brother ! 


| WEISLINOEN. 
Yet ] am ſtill more ſo. 
Gok Tz. [To Maria.] 
You will have pleaſant quarters. 
MARIA. 
They ſay Fr: ranconia is a fine country. 


WEI1SLINGEN. 
And I may venture to ſay wr my caſtle hes in 
the moſt delicious part of it. 


GokrzZ . | 
That thou mayſt, and I will ſwear to it Look 
you, here flows the Mayne, around a hill clothed with 
corn-fields and vineyards, its top crowned with 
a Gothic caſtle—rhen the river makes a ſharp 
turn, and glides round behind the very rock on 
which it ſtands. The windows of the great hall 


look 


lo 
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look — down upon the river a pro- 
ſpect which would detain one for hours, 


Enter Elizabeth, 


ELIZABETH, 
What would'ſt thou? 


GoErTtz. 
Lou too muſt give your hand, and 45 God bleſs 
you !—They are a pair. 
| EL1ZABETH. 
So ſoon ? 
| GokETZ. 
But not unexpected. 


EkiIiz AB RTR. 


May ye ever love each other with the ſame affec- 
tion as now—and as your love, ſo be your happi- 


neſs ! 
WEkISLINGEN. 


Amen! On that condition I enſure it. 


GoETZ. 


The bridegroom, my dear, muſt perforce away for 


awhile ; for this great event makes it needful for him 


to ſettle ſome concerns at home. He muſt bid adieu 
to the Biſhop's Court, in order that that connection 


may be broken off by degrees—Then he muſt re- 
ſcue his property from the hands of ſome ſelfiſh 
ſtewards—and But come, Siſter come Eliza- 
— 23. beth, 


| 


Ret 
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heck, his ſquire has Perhaps ſome private meſſage 
to him. 
WurslIxoEN. 
None but what you may hear. 
GOETZ. 
Needleſs : — Franconians and Swabians ! now 
that you are one of us, we may bid their Mighti- 
neſſes the princes defiance to their beard. 
[ Exeunt Goetz, Elizabeth, Maria. 


WErsLINGEN [| alone]. 

God in Heaven !—and canſt thou have reſerved 
luch happineſs for one ſo unworthy lt is too 
much for my heart. How meanly I depended upon 
wretched fools, whom I thought I was governing by 
ſuperiority of intrigue, ſubſervient to the glance of 


homage-demanding princes Goetz, my faithful 


Goetz, thou haſt reftored me to myſelf and my 
beloved Maria has completed my reformation. 1 
feel free, as if brought from a dungeon into the 
open air;—Bamberg will I never more ſee—will 
ſnap all the ſhameful bands that have connected it 
and me. My heart rejoices, never more to under- 
go the degradation of ſtruggling for boons that may 
be refuſed — He alone is great and happy who fills 
his own ſtation of independence, and has beiter to 


command nor to obey. 


Enter 


A TRAGEDY. $6. 


1 
S 


Enter Francis, 


__ Francis. . 
God greet you, noble Sir! I bring you ſo many 


ſalutations, that I know not with which to begin- 


Bamberg, and ten miles around, bid God greet 
you! 
WEISLINGEN. | 
Welcome, Francis! Bring'ſ thou aught elſe ? 
FRANCIS, 
You are in ſuch conſideration at Court that it 
cannot. be expreſſed. 


W EISLINGEN, 
That will not laſt long. 


FRANCIS. 
As long as you hve - and after your death it will 
ſhine more laſting than the marble inſcription upon 
your monument. — How they oo your misfortune 


to heart ! 
W EISLINGEN. 


And what fad the Biſhop? 


Francis. 


His ardent curioſity poured out queſtion upon 


queſtion without giving me time to anſwer. He 
knew your accident already ; for Farber, who gal- 
loped from Haſlach, had brought him the tidings— 
But he would hear every particular He aſked ſo 
- anxiouſly whether you were not wounded - told 
E 4 him 
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him you were ſafe, from the hair of your ſcalp to | 
the nail of your toe. 


WEISLINGEN. 
And what ſaid he to the treaty ? 


FAN cs. 

He would have given up the page and a ranſom 
to boot for your liberty. But he heard you were to 
be diſmiſſed upon your parole, otherwiſe he had 
granted to Berlichingen all he could aſk. He 
charged me with a thouſand meſſages to you— 
more than I can ever utter. O how he,harangued ! 
and concluded, © I cannot live without Weiſlingen!” 

WEISLINCEN. 
He muſt learn. 
FRANCIS. 

What mean ye ?—He bids you haſten to him— 

All the Court expects you. 


WeE1SLINGEN. | 
Let them expect on—The Court will never, 
never again ſee. | 
EL FRANCIS. | 
Not ſee the Court !—My gracious Lord, how 
comes that? Did you know what I know— could 
you but dream what I have ſeen— 


WEISLINGEN. 


What may 1t be ? f 
FRANCIS. 


The bare recital would put me mad ,—Bamberg 
is 
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is no longer Bamberg—An angel of Heaven, in 
ſemblance of woman, has taken her abode in it, 
and it is become Paradiſe. 


* 


| W EISLINGEN, 
No more than that ? 


FRANCIS, 
May I become a ſhaven friar, if the bare aum 
of her does not drive you frantic ! 


WVEIsLI WIN. 
Who is it, then? 


| FRANCIS. | f 
Adela von Walldorf. 
W E1SLINGEN. 
She —1 have heard much of her beauty. 
FRAN CIS. 


Heard As well might you ſay I have ſeen mu- 
ſic. So far is the tongue from being able to re- 
hearſe the ſlighteſt article of her beauty, that the 
very eye which beholds her cannot drink it all in. 


D WEISLINGEN. 
You are mad, | 


_ Francis, EY” 
That may well be. The laſt time I was 1n her 


company I had no more ſenſe than if I had been 


drunk ;— or, | may rather lay, I felt at that moment 
like a glorified faint enjoying the angelic viſion !— 
All my ſenſes exalted, and more lively than ever — 
yet not one at their owner's command. 


"2 WEISLIN- 
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; WEISLINGEN. 

Enthuſiaſt ! : 

| FraNcCis. 

As I took leave of the Biſhop, ſhe ſat by him— 
they played at cheſs— He was very gracious - gave 
me his hand to kiſs, and ſaid much, of which I un- 
derſtood never a ſyllable. As I looked on his fair 
antagoniſt, her eye was fixed upon the board, as if 
meditating a grand ſtroke - Traces of attentive 
intelligence around the mouth and cheek -I could 
have wiſhed to be the ivory king—The mixture of 
dignity and feeling on the brow—and the dazzling 
luſtre of her neck and breaſt over- r-ſhaded by her 
raven ringlets 


WEISLIN GEN. 

Thou art become a poet upon the ſubject. 

| Francis. 

I felr at the moment the inſpiration of a bard— 
my whole faculties were concentrated in one object. 
As the Bifhop ended and I made my obeiſance, 
ſhe looked up and ſaid, „Carry your maſter the 
« beſt wiſhes of an unknown. He muſt not 
& deſpiſe them, though he is already fo rich in old 
ce friends. I would have anſwered fomewhat, but 
the paſſage betwixt my heart and my tongue was 
choked. I would have given my whole revenue 
for permiſſion to touch but one of her fingers! As 
I ſtood thus, the Biſhop threw down a pawn, and in 

ſtooping 


A TRAGEDY, 


| 59 
ſtooping to lift it, I kiſſed the hem of her garment. 
Tranſport thrill'd through my limbs, and I ſcarce 
know how 1 left the room. 
W EISLINGEN. 
Is her huſband at Court? 


FRANCIS. 


She has been a widow theſe four months, and is 


at the Court of Bamberg to divert her melancholy. 


You will ſee her—and to ſee her 1s to ſtand i in the 
ſun of ſpring. 


W EISLINGEN. 
She would make little impreſſion on me. 


FRANCIS. 
I hear you arc as good as married. 


WEISsLIN EN. 

Would I were really ſo! My gentle. Maria will 
be the happineſs of my life. The ſweetneſs of her 
ſoul beams through her mild blue eyes—and, like 
an angel compoſed of innocence and love, ſhe 
guides me to the paths of peace and felicity |!—— 


Pack up- and then to my Caſtle—Never will I be- | 


hold Bamberg, ſhould St. Bede come to guide me 

in perſon. [ Exit Weiſlingen. 
 Franxeis [alone]. 

God forbid !—But let me hope the beſt. Maria 

1s beautiful and amiable, and I can excuſe a priſoner 

— * and 


we ror _— 
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and an invalid for loving her. In her eye is com- 
paſſion, and a melancholy ſympathy—But in thine, 
Adela, is life—fire — ſpirit Would to—I am a 
fool — Such has one glance made me. My maſter 
mult hence I too mult hence, and either recover 
my ſenſes, or gaze them quite away. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


ACT 
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MCT uh 


Bamberg. 


4 Hall in the Biſhop's Palace 


The Biſhop, Atta, Lidhtrant, Ladies and ce 


diſcovered. 


| | BrsHOP. 
He will not return, they ſay. 


ADELA. 


I beſeech you, put him out of us head. 


BrsnoP. 
What can it mean? 


LIEBTRAUT. 


Poh! The meſſage has been repeated to him 


like a Pater-noſter. He has taken a fit of obſti- 
nacy; but I think I could ſoon cure him. 
Brsmoe. 
Do ſo—Ride to him inſtantly. 
| | LiEBTRAUT., 
My commuſſion— 
Birsnop. 
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chooſe your own ſervants, and bring him hither. 
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BisHoe. 


Shall be inſtantly made out. Spare nothing to 
bring him back. | - 


| " LitnTRAUT. 
May I venture to uſe your name, gracious lady ? 
. ADELA, 
Aye, with all manner of propriety. 
| LIEBTRAUur. 
Know you that' s a wide commiſſion * e 
Abra. 8 


Know you not my rank and ſex ſufficiently to 
underſtand in what tone I am to be ſpoken of to an 
unknown nobleman ?_ : 

LIEBTRAUT. 
In the tone of a ſpeaking trumpet, think J. 


ADELA., 
You will always be a madcap. 


Bisnope. 
Well, well, take the beſt horſe in my ſtable— 


LIiEBTRAUT. | 
If I do not, fay that an old woman who deals in 


curing warts and freckles knows more of ſympathy 
than I. 
BIsHOP. 


Yet, what will it avail? Goetz has wholly g ned 
him—He will be no ſooner here than he will with 
to return. | 


[LiFB- 
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LI EBTRAUT. 
He will wiſh it, doubtleſs ; but can he do it? 
The ſqueeze of the hand from a prince, and the 


ſmiles of a beauty—from theſe could no Weiſlingen 


ever eſcape.—l have the honour to take my leave. 


BIs Hor. 
A good journey! 
| 5 Ap ELA. 
Adieu! | ans Liebtraut. 
BisHop. 


When he is once here, I mult truſt to you. 


ADELA. 
W you make me your lime-twig ? 
BIs HOP. 
By no means. 
„ ADELA. 


Your decoy-duck then ? 


BISHoOr. 


No—that part plays Liebtraut. I beſeech you 
do not refuſe to do what no other can. 


| ADELA. 
I will not. 


[ Exeunt. 
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SCENE changes to Faxthauſen. 
A Hall in Geetz's Caſtle. 


Enter Goetz and Hans von Selbiſs. 


SELBISS. 


Every one will applaud you for denouncing feud 
againſt the Nurembergers. 


GOETZ, 
It would have been a thorn in my very heart had 
1 remained long their debtor. It is clear that they 


betrayed my page to the Biſhop—They ſhall have 
cauſe to remember me. 


| SELBISGS. 
They have an old grudge at you. 


GOETZ. 
And I at them, 1 am glad * have begun the 
fray. 
'* SELBISS, 
Theſe free towns ever hold part with the prieſts. 
F GoETZ. 
Aye, * do they ! 


SELBISS. 
But we will make hell hot for them! 
GokExTz. 
1 wiſh the Burgomaſter, with his 5 chain, 
| would 
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would come to take a peep at n would ſtare 
his wits away! | 
SELBISS. 


1 hear Weiſlingen is one of us Does he really 
Join in our league? 
GOETZ, 


Not immediately—There are ſome reaſons which 
prevent his inſtantly giving us aſſiſtance ; but it is 
quite enough that he is not againſt us. The prieſt 
without him is what the maſs would be without the 
prieſt ! V | 
SELBISS. 

When do we ſet forward? 

GoETz. 

To-morrow or next day. There are merchants 
coming from Bamberg and Nuremberg to the fair 
at Frankfort—We may ſtrike a good blow. 


h SELBISS. 
. . ö 
So be it, in God's name! 


| SCENE returns to the Biſhop's Palace at Bamberg. 


Adela and her Waiting-maid, 


ApELA. 
He 1 is ow, ſayeſt thou? I can ſcarce. believe it. 


Maid. 


Had I not ſeen him 92 I ſhould have doubt- 
ed it. 
F | ADELA, 
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AbpkLA. 
Then Liebtraut may coin the Biſhop 1 into gold 
for ſuch a maſter- piece of ſkill. 


Muaip. 

I ſaw him as he was about to enter the Palace— 
he rode a grey—The horſe ſtarted when he came on 
the bridge, and would not move forward The po- 
pulace thronged up the ſtreet to ſee him They 
rejoiced at the delay of the unruly horſe — He was 
greeted on all ſides, and he thanked them gracefully 
all round. He ſate the curvetting ſteed with an 
eaſy indifference, and betwixt threats and ſoothing 


brought him to the gate, followed by Liebtraut and 
a few ſervants. 
| 8 


How did he pleaſe thee ? 


Maid. 

Never man ſo much— He is as like that por- 
trait of the Emperor, as if he were his ſon. [ Point - 
ing to à pifure.) The noſe ſomewhat leſs but 
juſt ſuch kindly light-brown eyes, and ſuch fine 
light hair, curled like a boy's—A half melancholy 


| impreſſion on his face I know not but he 
pleaſed me ſo well 
: ; Ap LA. 

I am curious to ſee him. 


ES Maiv. 
There were a Lord for you! 
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| ADELa. 
You yuh fool ! 


Map. : 
Fools and chen erk truth, quat the pro- 
| verb. 


Enter 1 


5 LIEB TRAuT. 
Now, madam, what do I deſerve? 
AD BLA. 


Horns from your wife !—for, from the deſcrip- . 


tion I hear, you have endangered the honour of 
many a family. 
LIEBTRAUT. 
Not fo, gracious lady—you yourſelf will 1 


their tranquillity. 
ADELA. 


How did you contrive to bring him ? 
| LiBBTRAUT. | 
Lou know well enough how they catch wood- 


cocks—and why ſhould I detail my little ſtratagems 


to you? —Firſt, I pretended not to have heard a 
word of his deſign of retirement, and put him upon 
telling me the whole ſtory at length—Then I faw 
the matter quite in a different light—Could not 
find—could not ſee, and ſo forth Then I ſpoke 
of Bamberg, and careleſsly recalled to his memory 
old connections; knitted together many a broken 


aſſociation of ideas. He knew not what to ſay 


F 2 felt 
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felt a new attraction to Bamberg, but durſt not give 


way to it. When I found him begin to waver, and 


ſaw him too much occupied with his own feelings 
to ſuſpect my ſincerity, I threw the halter over his 
head, and by the triple bond of beauty, court- 
favour, and flattery, dragged him in triumph hither, 


_ ADELA. 
What ſaid you of me? 
| LIEBTRAUr. | 

The mere truth—Said you were apprehenſive 
about your property, and had hoped in his intereſt 
with the Emperor for its ſecurity. 

| | ApELA. - 
'Tis well. 
LiEBTRAUT. 


The Biſhop will introduce him to you. 


ADELA. 


expect them—[ Exit Liebtraut.] And with 
ſuch feelings have | ſeldom expected a viſit. 


SCEN E changes to Speſſart, the an of Selbiſs. 


2 


Enter Selbifs, Goetz, and George in the armour and | 
| _ dreſs 4 a Cavalier. 


Goerz: 
so, thou didſt not find him, George? 


GEORGE, 


* 
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| Groros. 
He had ridden to Bamberg the ay before with 


Liebtraut and two ſervants. 


| Sor. 
I cannot ſee the reaſon of * 


St LBISS. 
I ſee it well—Your reconciliation was too ſpeedy 


to be laſting —Liebtraut is a cunning fellow, and 


has inveigled him over. | 
GOTZ. 
Think'ſt thou he would become a turncoat? 


SELB 188. 


The firſt FI is taken. 


. Gorrz. 
I will never believe it. Who knows what he 
may have to do at Court—his affairs are unarranged. 
Let us hope the beſt. | 
© Sermi1ss. 
Would to God he may deſerve. your — opi- 
nion, and do the beſt ! 
GorTz. 


A thought ſtrikes me | — George mall to 33 


berg, diſguiſed in the ſpoils of the Bamberg 
trooper, and force the fellow to give him the paſs- 
word He may then ride to the town and ſee how 


matters ſtand. | 
2. Senad. | 


I have long wiſhed to ſee Bamberg, 
- MY Goerz, 


_ . PR — 
of YI” — 
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GOET?. 5 
It is thy firſt expedition. Take care, my boy; 
I ſhouid be ſorry if ill- luck attended it. 


| GEORGE. 8 
Never fear ſhall not go wrong, were fifty of 
them to gabble about me. Exit George. 


SCENE returns to the Biſhop's Palace. - His Cabinet. 


The Biſhop and Weiſlingen. 


Bisgop. 

Then thou wilt ſtay no longer ? 

: WEISLINGEN. 

You would not wiſh me to break my oath. 

| Bisnop. 

J could wiſh indeed thou hadſt not ſworn to 
them. But what evil ſpirit poſſeſſes thee ?—Can I 
not procure thee a releaſe from that oath? Is my 
credit ſo trifling at the Imperial and Roman Courts ? 

| W EISLINGEN. | 

The thing is done !—excuſe it as you can. 

| Bis op. | 

I cannot comprehend where there was the leaſt 
neceſlity for taking ſuch a ſtep—Were there not a 
thouſand other ways of procuring thy freedom ?— 
Had we not his page? And would I not have given 
gold enough to boot? Our operations againſt him 


and 
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— But, alas! 
I do not reflect that I talk to his friend, who has 


Joined him againſt me, and can eaſily counterwork 
the mines he himſelf has dug. 


and his confederates had gone ſo far 


WE1SLINGEN, 
Gracious my Lord 


Bismop. 
And * when I again look on thy face, again 
hear thy voice—it is impoſſible—impoſlible ! 


. W E1SLINGEN. 
Farewell, good my Lord! 


BisHoOP, 


I give thee my bleſſing—Formerly aka we 
parted, I was wont to ſay © Till we meet again!” — 
Now would to God we part for ever ! 


| WEISLINGEN. 
It cannot be otherwiſe. 


BIS HoOp. 


Perhaps I may next ſee thee as an enemy before 
my walls, carrying havoc through the fertile plains 


of which till now thou haſt been the Prownenn ! 
W EISLINGEN. | 


Never, my gracious Lord! 


BisHop. | 
You cannot ſay ſo. My temporal neighbours 
have long had a grudge at me—but while thou 
F4 i wert 


j 


wert mine 
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Go then, Weiſlingen —I have no 
more to ſay—Thou haſt undone mucho 


| WEISLINGEN. . 
I know not what to anſwer. [ Exit Biſhop. 


| Enter Francis. 
| LE FRANCIS. . 

The Lady Adela expects you. She is not well 
but ſhe will not let you go without bidding her 


farewell. | 


W EISLINGEN. 
Come. 3 
Francis. 
Do we go then for certain ? 


FX 


| WEISLINGEN. 
This very night. 

| FRANCIS. 

] feel as if I were to leave the world — 


WEISLINOEN. 
And I—yet I- yet I know not wherefore. 


SCENE changes io Adela's apartment. 
Adela and W aiting-maid. | 
Mair. 
You are pale, gracious Lady ! 
| ADELA.. : 
I love him not, yet I would wiſh him to ſtay 
Seeſt 
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Seeſt thou, I may wiſh his company, yet diſlike him 
for my huſband. 


| 1 . 
Does your 1 think he will go? 
| ADELA. 
He has bid the Biſhop farewell. 
ö e 
He has yet a ſevere ſtruggle to make. 
ApkLA. 
ae meaneſt thou? 
Mp. 


Gracious Lady, the barb'd hook i is in his au 
ere he tear it away, he muſt bleed. 


Enter Weliſlingen. 


WIIsLINOEN. 
Lou are not well, gracious Lady 


: ADELA. 
That is indifferent to you Lou leave us, leave 


us for ever: why do you aſk whether we live or 


die? | | ; 
WzlsLINGEN. 
You do not know me. 


ApEIA. 
1 judge you by your actions. 


WkEISsLINOEN. 
Appearances are deceitful. 


AbELA. 
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ADELA, 
Then are you a carticleon. 


WeEtsLINGEN. 


Could you ice my heart 


Ap EIA. 
T ſhquld ſee fine things there. 


WEISLINGEN. 
Surely !— Your own image 
2 


; ADELA. 

| Thruſt into ſome corner, like an old family- 
Picture | I beſeech you, Weiſlingen, conſider with 
whom you ſpeak—PFair words are a foul inſult 
when they are belied by actions A diſcovered 


maſquerader plays but a pitiful part. Your deeds 
tell us how to think of you. 


_— 


WeiSLINGEN, 
Be it as you will—I am fo agoniſed at refle qing 
on what I am, that I little reck what the world 


thinks n me. | 
ADELA, 


You came to take farewell. 
WE1ISLINGEN. 
Fermit me to kiſs your hand, and I will fay 
adicu!——You clear up! did not think But 1 
am trouble ſome 


ApELA. 
] only wiſhed to aſſiſt your reſolution, —Then you 
will away? | 
2 | 1 
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WBRISLINxOEN. 


O ſay rather, 1 muſt. Am | not compelled by 
my knightly word—my ſolemn engagement? 


. 
So! go! Talk of that to ſome forſaken dam- 
ſel whoſe Corydon has proved forſworn.— Knightly 
word !—Nonſenſe ! 
| W EISLINGEN. 
You do not think ſo? 
 ADELA. . 
On my honour, you deceive yourſelf. What 
have you promiſed? and to whom? You have 
| pledged your alliance to a traitor to the Emperor, 
at the very moment when he incurred the ban 
of the Empire for kidnapping you upon the Im- 
perial high-road. Such an agreement is no more 
binding than an extorted unjuſt oath. Every child 
knows what faith is to be kept with robbers—And 
there is more behind—By this oath you are to 
become an enemy to the peace of the Empire—a 
diſturber of domeſtic happineſs and tranquillity —a 
rebel to the Emperor - the aſſociate of robbers and 
marauders—of Goetz of Berlichingen, Frank of 
Seckingen, and Hans of Selbiſs; men with hearts 
hard as the ſteel of their blades With theſe free- 
booters canſt thou have aught in common ?—thou, 
Weiſlingen, with thy gentle temper! _ 
| WEISLINGEN. 
Did but you know them | 
. | ADELA, 
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AbELA. 

I would Juſtice knew that Goetz. He has a high 
domineering ſoul—and woe to thee therefore, 
Weiſlingen !—Go, and try to be his companion— 
Go, and receive his commands: :— Thou art mild, 
gentle — = 
WE1SLINGEN. 
And * too 5 

: | ADELA. 

But you are yielding, and he ſtubborn. Soon 
will he drive thee from thy own opinion. Thou 
wilt become the ſlave of a marauding baron; thou 
that mayſt command princes !—'Twere a pity to 
diſſuade you from ſo glorious a ſituation, 


WElsLING EN. 
Did you but know how kindly he received me— 


ApELA. 

Gentle ſoul !—Think you ſo much of tia | ? \n 
was his duty as a knight—And what would he have 
gained by acting otherwiſe—or what wouldſt thou 
have loft ?*—You would have heen but the more 
welcome here. An overbearing man like— 


WEISLINGEN: 
You ſpeak of your enemy. 


ADELA. 5 
I ſpeak for your freedom; yet I know not why 
I ſhould take intereſt in it Farewell! 


WEISsLIN- 
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WEIsLIN GIN. ER 
Permit me but a moment Takes her hand, 
A panſe. RE | 
|  ADELA., | 
Have you aught to ſay ? . ; 
WEISLINGEN. 
I muſt hence, 
: ADELA, | 8 
Then Oo | 7 
1 WEIsLINGEN. 
Gracious lady, I cannot. 
| ADELA. 
You mult. 
W EISLINGEN, 
Muſt this be the laſt— 
ADELA, 


I am ill - very unable to 
| WEI5SLINGEN. 
Look not on me thus! 


ADELA. | 1 
Thou art our enemy Should we ſmile at thee ? 1 
WEISLIGEN« 
Adela! 5 


Enter Francis. 


* Francis, 
Noble Sir, the Biſhop inquires for you. 
Abra. 344 Tine) A 
_ Go! go! . | 
FRANCIS, 
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FRANCIS. 
He begs you to come inſtantly. 
'; an ADELA. 
Be gone ! be gone ! 
| WEISLINGEN, 
do not ſay adieu: I ſhall ſee vou again. 
[ Exeunt Weiflingen and Francis. 


 ADELA. | 5 

Me again? We muſt provide for that. Marga- 
ret, when he comes, refuſe him admittance. Say 1 
am ill have a head-ache — ſleep any thing. This 
detains him, or nothing. | | Exeunt, 


A pauſe.” Re-enter Weiſlingen and Francis. 


WW EISLINGEN. 
She will not ſee me 
| - FRANCIS. 
Night draws on; ſhall we ſaddle ? , 
RF WEISLINGEN, 
She will not ſee me |! 
Francis. \ 


Are you pleaſed to want the horſes ? 
| WersLINGEN. 
It 1 is too late; we ſtay here. 3 
| Francis. 
God be praiſed ! | 1 
6. WelsLix- 
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WeEISLINGEN [alone]. = 

Thou doſt ſtay !—Be on thy guard the riſque is 
infinite. My horſe ſtarted at the entrance of the 
Palace-gate—It was my good angel ſtood before 

him—he knew the dangers I was hurrying to meet. 
Yet it would be unjuſt to leave in confuſion the 
affairs entruſted to me by the Biſhop, at leaſt with- 
out arranging them, ſo that they may be under- 
ſtood by my ſucceſſor. That I can do without 
breach of faith to Berlichingen and his league— 
and that done they ſhall not detain me Vet it 
would have been- better. that I had never come. 
But I will away to-morrow. or next day—"Tis de- 


cided | ga 
+. SCENE changes to a Cottage. 
| The Bri dal of a Peaſant. * 


The Bride's Father, Bride, Bride groom, and other 
Country-folks, Goetz of Berlichingen, and Hans of 
Selbiſs all diſcavered at table. Troopers, Cavaliers, 
and Peaſants attend. | | 


GOETZ, 1 


It was a good fancy to make up your law-ſuit 
by a merry bridal. | 
Brive's FATHER. - 
Better than ever I could have dreamed of, noble 
Sir—to ſpend my days peaceably and quietly with 


my 
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my neighbour, and my . to look after 
me. ; 


"a . 


| And to get the bone of contention and a pretty 
wife into the bargain! Aye, the prettieſt in the 
whole village. Would to God we had conſulted 


your, Honour ſooner. 


GOETZ, 
"Home long have you been at law ? 


Br1DEe's FATHER, 
About eight years—Por theſe periwig'd gentry | 
never give a deciſion, unleſs you can tear it out of 
their very heart. The Devil fly away with the 


Aſſeſſor Sapupi for a damn'd ſwarthy Italian! 


BRIDEGROOM. 
Les, he's a pretty fellow; I was eit him 


twice. 
BRID E“ S FATHER. 


1 thrice—and i it coſt me many a fair ele 


GOoETZZ. 
Come, Good luck to the bride ! (Drinks: 


Bripe's FATHER, 3 
Amen Aye, the Aſſeſſor alone pick'd from | 


me eighteen gold guelders. God curſe him! 


| BRIDEGROOM. 
| Who? | 2h \ * 
BRIDE's FATHER. 


Why, who elſe but e ? 
GOETZ. 


A eb re M8 
Gozrz. ; 
Te judge That i 18 infamous. 


BRI ůE's FATHER. 
le aſked twenty : and there had I to pay them 
in his fine country. houſe. I thought my heart 


would have broken with anxiety. For, look you, my 


Lord, I am well enough off with my houſe and little 
farm, but how could I raiſe the ready caſh? He 
did not even leave me a ſingle gold croſs to carry 
me on my journey At laſt I took courage and told 
him my caſe: when he ſaw. I Was deſperate, he 
thruſt me from him, and puſhed me out of doors. 
Ny BRIDEOROOM. 
Impoſſible !—Sapupi? - 
Bripz's FATHER. 
Aye, juſt he; what do you ſtart at? 
BRI DREGROUWU U.. 
The devil He took fifteen guelders from me 
too |! E ; 5 
BRIDE's FATHER. 
Curſe him ! 10451 25 
3 | 


They call us robbers, Goetz ! 


BRI DE's FATHER. 
Bribed on both ſides ! That delayed the 1 
ment Oh! the ſcoundre!l! 


| GoeTz. 
This muſt not be unavenged. 4+ 
G BriDE's 
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BRI pE's FATHER. 
What can we do? | 


GoETz. 


Why—g0 to Spurs, where there is an Imperial | 
viſitation : make your complaint ; ; they muſt liſten 
to it, and help you to your own ain. 5 


BRIDEGROOM. 3 
ver your Honour think we ſhall fad 2— 
SGok rz. 


I could promiſe you more furely if I had bim by 


the ears. 
Sa 


The ſum is worth the journey. 
GoETZ. 


Aye; many is the day ! have ridden out for the 
fourth part of it. 


BriDe's FATHER. [To dae. \ 
What think” ſt thou? 
BRIDEGROOM. 
We'll try, go as it may. 


| CAVALIER. 
The Nurembergers are ſet out. 


GOETZ. 
Whereabout are they by this time ? | 
| Cava- 
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CAVALIER, 
160 we ride ſharply we ſhall juſt cck them in oh 
wood betwixt Burheim and Muhlbach. 


e. at SkLBISS. 
Excellent! 
' Goxrz. 
Well, my children, God bleſs you, and A every 
man to > his own | | 
Bripe' 8 FarkRR. 
Thanks, gallant Sir! Will you not Paſs the 
night here! ? WT 
GOETZ, 
It may not be. Adieu ! 
| [ Exeunt Goetz, Sg, and We 


SCENE returns to a Hall in the Biſhop S Palace at 
Bamberg. 


Adela and W cili gen diſcovered, 


ADELA. 


Ti ime begins to hang inexpreſſibly heavy "HP | 


I dare not ſpeak ſeriouſly, and I am aſhamed to 
trifle with you—Ennui is worſe a hundred times 
than a ſlow fever. | 
| WEISLINGEN. 
Tired of me already 


ADELA. 
Not ſo much of you as of your irreſolution. I 
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would you were where you wiſhed to go, and that 
we had not detained you ! 

© WEISLINGEN: | 

Such is your ſex: —Firſt they cheriſh with ma- 
ternal care our infant hopes—then, like the ſtupid 

oſtrich, ave abe to deſtruction. | 
EN ADELA.. 

You rail at women, as the lofing AS tears 
and curſes the harmleſs cards which have been the 
inſtruments of his loſs : But let me tell you ſome- 
thing about en What are you that talk of fickle- 
neſs? You that are ſeldom even what you would 
with to be, never what you ſhould be. Holiday 
princes ! —the envy of thoſe who ſee but your out- 
ſide, O what would a tailor's wife give for a neck- 
lace of the pearls on the ſkirt of your frock! 

WEISLINGEN, 


You are ſevere. 
ADELA, 


It is but the antiſtrophe to your ſatire. Ere 1 
knew you, Weiſlingen, I felt ſomething like the 
poor tailor's wife —Hundred-tongued rumour, to 
ſpeak without a figure, had exerted ſo many mouths 
in your praiſe, that I was tempted to think—O that 
could but ſee this quinteſſence of manhood, this 
phoenix, Weiflingen!—I had my wiſh — 


VW E!SLINGEN. 
And found the phoenix a common bird. 
| Fi ADELA, 
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e ce Aer den 
No, Vino I took an intereſt 1 in en 1 
1 WEISLINC EN. 5 lf | | 1 | 
"Kon. 5, 5996 1 


3 ApEL4A. - | 
So i it war- =for you really fapat your r reputa- / | I 
tion. The multitude prize only the ſhow of worth; | ee Þ | 
but I do not examine ſo ſuperficially as. the multi- 1 | 
tude thoſe whom I eſteem Aſter {ome time's 8 
quaintance, ſomething, 1 I knew not what, was miſting 
about you; at length my eyes were opened ſaw 
the energetic being never dead to the thoughts of | is 
fame—that being who was wont to pile princely | 
project on project, till, like the mountains of the 
giants, they reached the clouds, I ſaw him at once 1 
become as querulous as a ſick poet, as melancholy 1 
as a forſaken damſel, and as moody as an old ba- 
-chelor. At length I ſuppoſed ſomething of impor- Þ 
tance lay at your heart, and excuſed you as well as I ' i 
could; but now, that from day to day it becomes 
worſe, we mult really break off our treaty ; I hope 
you will find a companion for life better able ro bear 
with you- | 
35 | WEISLINGE. 
- Diſmiſs me, then. 


AvDEZLA,. +.» 
Not till all chance of your recovery is loſ{—Soli- 
rude 1 is fatal in your diſtemper— Alas! one ſoul: 
83 3 


you 
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you need as much petting as one that has loſt his firſt 
true love and yet I won't give you up Give me 
your hand, and pardon what my affection has dic- 
tated. 

| WEISLINGEN. 

Could'ſt thou but love me, could'ſt thou but re- 
turn the fervour of my paſſion with the leaſt glow of 
ſympathy—Adela, thy reproaches are very unjuſt. 
Could'ſt thou but gueſs the hundredth part of my 
ſufferings, you would not treat me with mockery, 
indifference, and contempt—thou would'ſt not tor- 
ture me in every way ſo cruelly——You ſmile— 
To be ſatisfied with myſelf after the ſtep I have 
taken, muſt be the work of more than one day—To 
plot againſt him who is yet warm in my affetion— 


AdbELA. 


Strange being o love him againlt whom you 
plot, i is to {end proviſions to an enemy. 


* 


W'elsLixdtN. Þ 

I well know there needs no dallying. He now 
knows that I am again Weiſlingen ; and he is not 
a man to brook what I have done. Beſides, Adela, 
we are not ſo ſiuggith as you think. Our forces are 
hardy and watchful, our ſchemes are going fowards, 
and the diet of Augſburg will, I hope, "Ro them 
to a favourable 1 .c, 


ADELA. 
Youu go there? be RE 
W EISLIN= 


py 
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WEISLINGEN. 


If I could _ a glimpſe of hope with me ! 


[Ki 425 her band.] 
ADELA. 


Ah! infidel !—Always ſigns and wonders re- 
quired, Go, Weiſlingen, and accompliſh the great 
work! The intereſt of the Biſhop, yours, mine, 
are all ſo wrapped together, that were it but policy— 
 WEisSLINGEN. 

You jeſt. EE 

ApzLa. 

I do not jeſt. The haughty Duke has ſeized my 
property — Tours will not long eſcape Goetz; and if 
we do not unite together, and ſway the Emperor to 
our ſide, we are loſt. 

WEISLINGEN. 

[ fear nothing. The greater part of the Prin 
are on our ſide the Emperor needs aſſiſtance 
againſt the Turks, and is therefore willing to favour 
us. What rapture for me to reſcue your fortune 
from rapacious invaders—to cruſh the mutinous 
chivalry of Swabia—to reſtore peace to the biſhop- 


ric, and then! 
151 LA. 


One day brings on another, and Fate is ; miſtreſs 
of the future. | 
WrisLINGEV. 2 for 


Bur we muſt lend our good will. 


GG 4 ADELA. 
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| ADELA.. 
We do ſo, 1 
„ WIEISsLINOEN. 
But ſeriouſly. 
ADELA. 
Well then ſeriouſly—Do but go Df 
5 WisLINOEN. . | 
Enchantreſs.! :  [Exeunt. 


SCE NE changes to Speſſart. 


Enter Goetz, Selbiſs, and * 


SELBISS. 
You ſee it is as I propheſied, 
| Gorrz. 
No, no, no. il 
GEORGE, 


| Tell you truth, believe me. I did as you di- 
rected, and with the dreſs and paſs-word, eſcorted 
ſome peaſants of the Lower Rhine to Bamberg, who 
paid my expences for my convoy as a trooper of 
the Biſhop. 

SELBISS. 
In that diſguiſe ? It might have coſt thee dear. 


GEORGE. | 
So I thought afterwards. But a trooper who 
thinks too much before hand will never make a. 
bold ſtroke. I came to Bamberg, and in the very 
| inn 
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inn I heard them tell how the Biſhop and Weiſlin- 


gen were friends again, and how Weiſlingen was to 


marry the widow of Walldorf. 


GoErTZ. 
Hearſay ! 
SET GEORGE. 

I faw her as ſhe roſe from table. She is lovely, 
by my faith, lovely! He was with her. We all 
bowed —ſhe thanked us all He nodded, and ſeemed 
ſo pleaſed—They paſſed forwards, and every body 
cried, What a handſome pair! 


| | GokE Iz. 

That may be. : 

| GEORGE. | 
Liſten farther :—The next day he went to maſs 

I threw myſelf in his way; he was attended by 

only one ſquire ; I ſtood at the ſteps, and whiſpered 

to him as he paſſed, © Two words from your friend 

Berlichingen“ He fiarted—I marked the con- 

ſciouſneſs of guilt in his face. He had ſcarcely the 

heart to look upon me - me, a poor horſeboy |! 


SELBISS. 5 

His conſcience is more degrading than thy ſitua- 

tion. 
GEORGE. 

« Art thou of Bamberg?“ ſaid he.—“ I bring a 
meſſage from the Knight of Berlichingen,“ faid TI, 
and am to enquire—” 

I 


Come to my apart- 
ment 
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ment to-morrow early,” quoth be, and we will 
ſpeak further.“ 

GOETZ. 
And you went— 

| GEORGE, 

Yes, truly, I went, and waited in his antichamber 
long - long and his ſilken- jacketed pages flouted 
me on all hands. Flout on, thought I, if I had you 
A At length I was introduced. He ſeemed diſ- 
_ pleaſed—But what cared I?—I diſcharged my 
errand. When he had heard me out, he put on 
juſt ſuch an angry bluſtering look as a coward that 
wants to look brave. He wondered moſt dread- 
fully that you ſhould ſend a meſſage to him by a 
borſe-boy. Thar piqued me. © There are but two 
forts of people aid I, © the gallant and the baſe— 
and I ſerve Goetz of Berlichingen.“ Then he began, 
took every thing wrong; ſaid, that you had hurried 
his motions, that he owed you no allegiance, and 
would have nothing to do with you. 


5 Gok TZ. | 
Hadſt thou that from his own mouth? 
GrorGe. 
That, and yet more — He threatened me 
GOTZ. 


It is enough. He is loſt for ever. Confidence 


and 


* re” 


— 
— — — 
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and credulity have again blinded me. Poor Mary 
how ſhall I tell this to thee ? 


SELBISS. 


> wu” 


K 


—— 
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Dos) 


I would rather have loſt my other leg than have 
been ſuch a turn- coat. 


— 
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END OF THE SECOND ACT, 


"ACT 


92 GOETZ OF BERLICEHIN GEN: 


A. Cu ME. 
The Imperial Garden at Augſburg. 
Enter two Merchants of Nuremberg. 
FIRST MERCHANT. 


W E'LL ſtand here till the Emperor ſhall paſs 
—He is juſt coming up the long avenue. 


SECOND MERCHANT. 
Who is with him ? 
| | FIRST MERCHANT. 
Adelbert von Weiſlingen, 
SECOND MERCHANT. 
The friend of the Biſnop— That's lucky 


FixsT MERCHANT. . 
We'll proſtrate ourſelves, and T'll ſpeak. 


| SECOND MERCHANT. 
See! they come. 


Enter the Emperor and Meiſtingen. 


| FinsT MERCHANT. . 
He looks diſpleaſed. 
5 8 | EMPEROR. 
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— 
—_ V0 
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Eur non. 

4 want courage, Weiſlingen. When I review 
my paſt life, well may I be diſmayed at the recollec- 
tion of ſo many half—aye, and wholly ruined un- 
dertakings—and all becauſe the pettieſt feudatory 
of the empire prefers his own whims to its welfare. 

[ The Merchants throw themſelves at his feet. 


v en og 
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> 1...) Finsr MERCHANT. 0 
Moſt mighty! moſt gracious! + 55 


Eur EROR. 
Who are ye ? what ſeek ye? 


FixsT MERCHANT. 

Poor merchants, from your imperial city of Nu- 

remberg :—Goetz von Berlichingen and Hans von 

Selbiſs fell upon thirteen of us as we journeyed from 

the fair at Frankfort, under an eſcort from Bam- 

berg—they overpowered and plundered us. We 

requeſt your imperial aſſiſtance and redreſs, elſe 
muſt we beg our bread. 2 1111 ys 


| EMPEROR. | | 

Sacred heaven! what is this? -The one has but 

one hand, the other but one leg—with two hands 
and two legs what would they have done! 


Flas r MERCHANT. 


We moſt humbly beſeech your Majeſty to look I 
with compaſſion upon our unfortunate ſituation. 


EMPEROR, 
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EpEROR. 

Thus it goes: — If a merchant loſes a bag of pep- 

per, all Germany muſt be in arms; but when 

buſineſs occurs in which the Imperial Majeſty is 

intereſted, ſnould it concern dukedoms, principali- 
ties, or nde not a man muſt be * 


WrisLIxoRN. 1 
You come at an unſuitable time. Bee and ſtay 
here for a few days. | 


MErcHanTts. 
We recommend ourſelves to your protection. 
U xeunt Merchants. 


EMPEROR. 
Still new eee e ſpring like the 
hydra's heads ! 


WEISLINGEN. 
Which can only be checked by fire and Gwbrd. 


EMPEROR, 
Do you think ſo? 


WeISLINGEN. 

Nothing can be more certain, ſince your Majeſiy 
and the Princes of the Empire have accommodated 
your other diſputes. It is not the body of the State 
that complains of this malady Franconia and 
Swabia only glow with the embers of civil diſcord; 
and even-there are many of the nobles and free 
barons that wiſh for quiet. Had we but once 

cruſhed 


A TRAGEDY, 95 


cruſhed Seckingen, Selbiſs and — and — and Berli- 
chingen, the others would fall aſunder; for it 18 
their ſpirit which enlivens the reſt. 

EMPEROR. 


Fain would I excuſe theſe knights—they are 
noble and hardy. Should I be engaged in war, 
they would follow me to the field. 


8 EN. 


It is to be wiſhed they might know their duty — 


Though even in that caſe it would be dangerous to 
encourage their mutinous bravery by poſts of truſt : 
For it is the Imperial mercy and mildneſs that they 
ſo dreadfully abuſe, upon which the hope and con- 
fidence of their league reſts; and it cannot be quelled 
till we withdraw the encouragement of their pre- 
ſumprion, and deſtroy their power before the eyes of 
the whole world. 2. 

| | EMPEROR. 

You adviſe force, then ? 


WErSLINGEN, 


I fee no other means of quelling the ſpirit of i in- 


ſurrection which has ſpread itſelf abroad. And do 


- we not hear the bittereſt complaints from the 
nobles, that their vaſſals and bondſmen attach them- 
ſelves to the ſide of the'c re!tlefs beings ? ga practice 
which deftroys ail feudal ſubordination, and muſt 
produce the molt fearful conſequences. _ 


EMPEROR.” 


—— 


2 — 


3 
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Kurkkok. 
I shall dif patch a ſtrong force againſt Berlichin- 
gen and Selbiſs; but I will not have them perſonally 
injured. Could they be ſeized priſoners, they ſhould 
ſwear to renounce their feuds, and to remain in 
their own caſtles and territories upon their knightly 
parole. At the next ſeſſion of the Diet we will 
propoſe this plan. 
WEISLINGEN. | 

A general exclamation of affent and joy will ſpare 
| ("8s Majeſty the trouble of Apia detail. 


SCENE changes to Jaxthauſen. 
Enter Guetz and Francis von Seckingen. 


SECKING EN, 

Yes, my friend, I come to requelt the heart. and 
hand of out fair ſiſter. | 

| | Goe Tz. 
I would you had come ſooner—Weiſlingen du- 
ring his impriſonment obtained her affections, and 
T gave my conſent, I let the bird looſe — and he 
now deſpiſes the benevolent hand that fed him in 
his cage — He has flown ro ſeek his mate God 
knows where! | 
SECKINGEN, 
Is this fo ? 


GOETZ. 
As I tell you. 


8 Skcklx- 
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* 
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SECEKIN GEN. 
He has broken a double band. Tis well forJou 


bo. you were not ſtill more nearly connected with 
the traitor. 


— —— 


| 
| 
l 
EK) 


| 
i | 
| 


, [ 


Go zZ. 


. fits the poor maiden, EY ker life in 
lamentation and praye r. 


— 


* 
* * * 


RY, SECKINGEN. 
I will camfort her. 
GOETZ. 


What 1 Would you think of marrying a for- 
faken— _ 
B 0 en 68 
It i is to hs hi of both, that you have been 
betrayed by him. Should the poor girl be caged 
in a cloiſter, becauſe the firſt man ſhe knew proved 
a worthleſs renegade ? Not ſo—I keep my pur- 


poſe — She ſhall be empreſs of my caſtles and 
heart! 


Gonrz. 
I tell you he was not indifferent to her. 


SkcRkIN GEN. 


Do you think I cannot efface the recollection of 
ſuch a wret h)? | Exeunt. 


H SCENE 


* 
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| SCENE * 10 the Camp Ae flat . to 
| W115; execute the Imperial mandate: OT 45-445 


GOETZ OF BERLICHINGEN : 


_ captain and Officers a covered. 


Carraix. 

We muſt be cautious, and ſpare our people as 

much as poſſible. Beſides, it is our ſtrict orders to 

overpower and ſeize him alive. It will be difficult 
to 'obey—for who will match him hand to hand? 

FIRST OFFICER. ads 

"Tis true. And he will bear himſelf like a wild 

boar. Beſides, in his whole life he has never in- 

jured any of us, ſo each will willingly leave to the 

others the honour of riſking their legs and arms in 

behalf of the Emperor. 


SECOND OrpickR. 


Twere hs: to us ſhould we not fight him. 
Had I him once by the ears, he ſhould not eaſily 
ſhake himſelf clear. | 


Figsr Orne !! 
If his jaws had hold of you, they might chance 
to ſpoil your ſtraight back. My gentle, young Sir 
Knight, ſuch people don't fight like a coy wench ! 


SECOND OFFICER. 
- We ſhall ſre. 
LSE, CAPTAIN, 
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CANA. . 
By this time he muſt have had our ſummons 
We muſt not dally. 1. mean to Giſparch a troop to 
ſeek him out. | 
SECOND Oven 
Let me lead it. 
CAPTAIN. 
You are unacquainted with the country. 


SECOND OrrickR. 
1 a ſervant who was born and bred here. 


CAPTAIN. 
I am glad to hear it—Forward ! 


SCENE changes to Faxthauſen. 
Seckingen alone. 


| | SECKINGEN. | 
It goes to my wiſh! She looked at me from 
head to foot, comparing me no doubt to. her 
gallant. Thank God I can ſtand the ſcrutiny !— 
She anſwered little and confuſedly, then with more 
compoſure—O, it will do ſome day! A propoſal 
of marriage does not come amiſs after ſuch a cruel 


diſappointment. 
Enter Goetz. 
SECKINGEN. 
How goes it, brother? | „ 


H 2 GOETZ, 
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| | GoOoETz;. 
III: - Laid under the ban. 
SECKINGEN, 
How ? 
GOETZ. 


There is the ſummons !—The Emperor has diſ- 


patched a party to give my body to the beaſts of 
the earth and the fowls of heaven. 


SECKINGEN. 


They ſhall firſt furniſh them with a dinner them- 

ſelves—T am here in the very nick. 
GoETZ. 

No, Seckingen, you muſt leave me. Your great 
undertakings will be ruined ſhould you become the 
enemy of the Emperor at ſo unſeaſonable a time. 
Beſides, you can be of more uſe to me by remain- 
ing neuter. The worſt that can happen is my being 
made priſoner ; and then your timely good word 
with the Emperor, who eſteems you, may reſcue 
me out of the diſtreſs into which your untimely ' 
aſſiſtance will unremediably plunge us both. TO 
what purpoſe ſhould you do otherwiſe ? - The.cry 
is againſt me; and could they ſay we were united, 
it would be only ſo much the louder. The Em- 
peror pours forth this tide againſt me; and I ſhould 
be utterly ruined, were it as eaſy to inſpire courage 
into ſoldiers as to collect en into a a body. 


PIPER | 
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But I can privately ſend you a beore of troopers. 

os Gokrz. 

Good !—I have already ſent George to Selbiſs, 
and to my people i in the neighbourhood. My dear 
brother, when my forces are collected, they will be 
107 a th FEY | as few princes can bring together. 

srektxekvu. Bs 

It will be ſmall againſt the multitude. 

- GOETZ. 50 
One wolf 1s too many for a whole flock of ſheep. 
| + SECKINGEN. -- 
But if they have a good ſhepherd ? 


GoETZ. 


Never fear hey are mere hirelings ; and 
even the beſt knight can do little if he has not his 
motions at his own command. It happened once to 
me, that, to oblige the Palſgrave, I went to ſerve 
againſt Conrad Schotten; then they preſented me 


with a paper of inſtructions from the Chancery, and 


ſaid, Thus muſt you conduct yourſelf. I threw 
down the paper before the magiſtrates, and told 


them I would have nothing to do with it; that 


ſomething might happen unprovided for in my in- 
ſtructions, and that 1 muſt order my motions from 
the information of my own eyes, 


H 3 |  SECKIN- 


— 
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SECKINGEN. | 
Good luck, brother! I will hence, and fend 
thee what men I can collect in haſte.. 


GoETZ. * | 
Come firſt to the women I'll have you toge- 
ther: I would thou hadſt her promiſe | before thou 
goeſt |—Then ſend me the troopers, and come here 
in private to carry away my Maria; for my caſtle, 
I fear me, will be ſhortly no abode for women. 


| SECKINGEN, 
We will hope the beſt. 


SCENE changes to Bom berg. 


Adela's Chamber. 
Adela and Francis. 


ADELA.- 207 


1805 the ban! is to be enforced againſt both ? 


FRANCIS. | 
Yes—and my maſter has the happineſs to Tm 
againſt your enemy the Duke. Gladly would I 
have gone too, had I not had the ſtill greater plea- 
ſure of being diſpatched to you. But I will away 


inſtantly, and ſoon return with pleaſant news my 


maſter ſo commanded me. 


ApDELA. 
How 1s it with him? 


FRANCIS, 
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FRANCIS. 


Hei Is cheerful—and commanded me to kiſny your 
hand. 


ApELA. 


There — Thy lips glow. 
8 FRAN cis. 


| - Fad de, preſſing his breaft. ] 
Here glows ſomewhat yet more fiery.—Gracious 
lady, your ſervants are the moſt fortunate of beings ! 
Ap „ 
| Who goes againſt Berlichingen? ? 


FRAN CIS. 
The Baron von Sirau Farewell !—Beſt, moſt 
gracious lady, 1 mult away Forget me not! 


ADELA. 
Thou muſt firſt take ſome reſt and refreſhment. 


Francis. 
I need none—1 have ſeen you 1 am neither 


Weary ! nor hungry. 
ADELA. 


I know SPY fidelity. 


| F RANCIS. 
Ah, gracious lady 
ADELA, FY 
' You can never hold out ; you muſt repoſe and 


refreſh yourkelf 
FRANCIS. 


Such care for a poor youth! TIM [Exit. 
H 4 | ADELA. 


104 GOETZ OF BERLICHINGEN ? 


ApELA. 


T be tears ſtood in his eyes —He interelts me 
TA the heart, Never did man love fo warmly 


and ſo true. 8 e . Exit. # 
SEC 5 N . returns to dene, 
WY 
2001 ae and arg. &/OIN e 
! _— Wie Grongs. t n 1907 


He would ſpeak with you in perſon. I know 
him not—a tall, well-made man, with dark keen 


eyes. 2190 
TIE 1923; 11 . 1 | 
Bring him in. 98 . Exit George. 
aa Lal. 
-Gonrz. 
God greet you What bring you ? ? 
Luksk. 


Myſelf :—it is not much, but that is all have to 
A 3 
| GorTz. 8 
You are welcome, doubly welcome !—A gallant 
man, and at a time when, far from expecting new 
friends, I trembled for the wavering fidelity of the 
old Vour name? 
| LERSE. 
Francis Lerſe. 


GoꝑTZ. 
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GokETz. 


1 thank you, Francis, for having 8 me ac- 
N with a brave man! 
| LERSE. 101 E [15] 


I made you, acquainted. with him once dees 
1 you did not thank me for my Paine. n 


„ f Id lk v5 Hel ;jat9wollot ym 39 
2 10 ach Sobrz. i | 3 a 
en O 30 Eng m 

Tremember nothing of it. , . | 


Lens, 
I am ſorry for that. Do you recollect when, to 
pleaſe the Palſgrave, you rode againſt Conrad 


Schotten, and went nt through Haſsfut on an  Allhal- 
ms Wer 


F617 


GoerTz. 24 
1 remember it well. 5 eee ee 


fy; 


LERSE. | AS ER N 
And twenty-five troopers encountered you in 
a village by the way ? 


\ | Gozrz. ©. 1 1097 11 

Exactly. I took them only for weir di- 
vided my party, which amounted but to ſixteen, 
leaving part in the town, and riding forwards with | 
the others, in hopes they would paſs me, rb be | 
thus e betwixt two fires. | 

LXERSE. | 

But we ſaw you, and gueſſed your intention, We 
drew up on the height above the village, in hopes 
you would attack vs : when we obſerved you keep 


the 
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the road and eo paſt, then we rode down on 
you. 80 

GotTz. | 
And tow I firſt ſaw that I had put my hand} into 
the wolf's mouth; Fiye+ and-tenty againſt eight 


is no jeſting buſineſs: Everard 'Txuchſeſs killed 
one of my followers. Had they all behaved like 


him and one other trooper, it had been over with 
me and my little band. 5 


Lens. „ 
And chat trooper— 1 
Sokrz. 
vas as gallant a fellow as I ever ſaw, He at- 5 
tacked me fiercely ; and when I thought I had given | 
him enough and was engaged elſewhere, he was 
upon me again, and laid on like a fury : he cut quite 
through my culraſs, and gave me a SO. 


LIIRSE. 
* you forgiven him? 


1 GOETZ. 


1 had but too much reaſon to be pleaſed with 
| WE 
1 hope then you have cauſe to be contented with 
me, fince my pattern exhibition was on your own 
rſon. 
; pe GOETZ. 
Art thou he * welcome! welcome |—Can'ſ{t 
thou 
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den in, beanie gend b bat ſuch a heart 
| —_ all thy ſervants ! 


Lyne. 
1 wonder you i not ſooner enquire after me. 


| GoeTz. | 
How could I think that the man would engage 
in wy ene ho! attacked me ſo deſperately ? 
LERSE. 


Even ſo, my lord From my youth upwards 1 


have ſerved as a cavalier, and have had to do with 


many a knight. I was overjoyed to learn we were 
to attack you; for I had heard of your fame, and I 
wiſhed to know you. You ſaw I gave way, and 
you ſaw it was not from cowardice, for I returned 
to the charge In ſhort, I did learn to know vou, 
and from that hour I reſolved to ſerve you)”: 


Go ETZ. 1 
How long wilt hoy engage vith me ? 
L'xxsx. 


For a year without pay. 


GOETZ. 


No— thou ſhalt have as the others, and as the 
foremoſt among them, | 


Enter 
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Enter George. © 
GEORGE. 8 
"We of Selbils greets: you :—To-morrow he is 
here with fifty men. N 001 1001 hi J. I 1 4 
GorTz. Ns 
*'Tis l. Nad | 
4 | Sone. | bins wok 


Te; is coming to eee is a troop bi. | 
perialiſts come forwards, without doubt, to recon- 
noitre. 


o — 


? 


1 iB 2 | eee 75 5 
About a « or 65. g 
3 Gonkrz. | - 


No more Come, Lerſe, we 11 have, a craſh with 
them, that when. Selbiſs comes he may find ſome 
Work done to his hand. Dog Dot 

TY 

. TO be a _ foretaſte. 


2 GonTz. N 
To horſe ! 8 ¶Exeunt. 


« hs 
4 


SCENE, a Wed; on one fide; Tm 


Two Imperial Troopers meetin 8. 


FIRST IurERTALIST. 
What makeſt thou here? 
| SECOND IMPERIALIST, 
[ have leave of abſence for a little Ever ſince our 
4 „ een 
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quarters were beat up laſt night, I have had ſuch 


violent fits of illneſs that I cannot fit my horſe for 2 


minute. 


* 


FIRST lurzk1arisr. 8 


Is the party far advanced? e 


SECOND ne 
A good way from the wood. | 
FIST IMPERIALIST. 
Then why do you linger here? 
| SECOND IMPERIALIST- 
I prithee betray me not, I will to the next village 
and get ſomething comfortable ; it may help my 
complaint. But whence comeſt thou? 


FigsT IMPERIAL Ts T. 


I am bringing our officer. ſome wine and meat from 
che neareſt village. | | 


Recent IMPERIALIST. 
So, ſo! he makes much of himſelf before our 
very faces, and we mult ſtarve— A fine example ! 


Finsr 1 
Come back with me, raſcal. 


SECOND IMPERIALIST. _ <7 

Call me fool then! There are plenty of our troop 
that would gladly faſt three days to be as far from it 
as s [ am. = [Trampling of horſes heard. 


FinsrT IMPERIALIST. 


Hear thou ? — Horſes ! | 
SECOND 
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SECOND T_PERTALIST. 
Alas Alas! 

FinsT IMPERIALIST. 
I'll get up into this tree. 


SRECON D nurzRIALIST. 


And I into the marſh. [ They hide themſelves. | 


Enter on horſeback, Goetz, Lerſe, George and Cavaliers, 
1 all PP armed. 


G 


151 into the wood, by the ditch on the lefi—then 
we have them in the rear. [They gallop out. 


FinsT IMPERIALIST [ deſcending}. 


This i is a bad bufineſs— Michael !—He afiſwers 
not— Michael, they are gone! [Goes fowards the 
marſh.) Alas he is ſunk !—Michael!—He hears me 
not: he is ſuffocated—Poor coward, art thou done 
for—{ Loud alarm and trampling of horſes.] We are 
ſlain— Enemies! Enemies on all hands! 


Re-enter Goetz and George on horſeback. 


GokT Zz. 
Halt, fellow, or thou dieſt! 
| _ ImpeRIALIST. 
Spare my life 
' _ GoETz. 


JP ſword George, him to the other pri- 
ſoners, 
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ſoners, whom Lerſe is guarding behind the wood 
I muſt purſue their fugitive leader. Exit. 
IMPERIALIST. 


Prom, Sir, what 1 is become 1 90 e our 
officer ? 


4 T7 -2 45 7 4 * 1 
1102 z 2E i * 4 | , 1 


een i ES 
My maſter threw him head over 2 from his 
horſe, his feather-buſn was the firſt thing reached the 
mire. His troopers got him up and ran as if the 
devil drove — March, fellow! [ Exeunt. 


Camp of the Imperialj ts. 
Captain and firſt Officer. 
Figs Orricsr. 
They fly from afar towards the camp. 


CAPTAIN. 


. He will be hard at their haunches—Draw out fifty 


as far as the mill; if he follows the purſuit too far, 


you may perhaps entrap him. [Ex Officer. 
[The Second Officer is borne in. ] . 
CAPTAIN» 


How now, my young Sir, how like you th woll's 
Jaws! 4 
| 4 3 Ae 

O curſe your jokes! The ſtouteſt lance went to 
ſhivers like glaſs He is the devil !—He ran upon 
me as if he had been that moment unchained : by 
- Heaven, you would have thought him a thunderbolt. 


% $ CAPTAIN. 
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Capraix, 
* Thank God that you have come off at all ! 


OFEPICER. 


There is little to be thankful for; two of my ribs 
are broken—W here's the ſurgeon ? [Heis carried of. 


- SC ENE changes to | Janthauſen. 
Enter Goetz and Selbiſs. 


[' Go ETZ. 
"y And what ſay you to this buſineſs of the ban, 
i Selbils ? | 
i" _. SELBISS. 
1h Tis a ſtroke of Weiſlingen. 
„ bes GoEgTz. 
i Thinkeſt thou? 
it SELBISs. 
I I do not think it—I know it. 
It GOETZ. 
it How? . 
| j SELBISS. 
! 4 He was at the Diet, I tell thee, and with the Em- | 
1 peror. 
q | 1 | re: 
1 5 Well, ſhall we give them another touch to night? 
1 ' SELBISS _ | 1 
N ſo. | | 
| | GogrTz. 


We'll away then to courſe theſe hares. 
al | . SCENE 


A TRAGEDY. - >" jog 
SCENE tbe Imperial Camp. 
Captain, Officers and Followers. 
+. | CAPTAIN, _ 
This, Sirs, is doing nothing. He beats one ſqua- 
dron after another ; and whoever eſcapes death or 


_ captivity, would rather fly to Turkey than return to 
the camp. We muſt attack him once for all in a 


— 


body, and ſcriouſly.—l will go myſelf, and he ſhall 


find with whom he has to do. 
OrrickR. 
Jam glad of it But he is ſo well contin with 


the country, and knows every paſs and ravine fo 


thoroughly, that he will be as difficult to findas a 
mouſe in a corn magazine. 


CAP TAIN, 


I warrant you we'll manage to find him On for 


Jaxthauſen; at all events he muſt appear to defend 
his caſtle. a 


55 8 
Shall we all march! ? 
CAPTAIN. 


Yes, truly Don- t you know that a hundred are | 


melted away already? 


Orr. n, 
Then let us away with f. peed, before the whole 
ſnow. ball diſſolves; for this is warm work, and we 
ſtand here like butter i in the ſun. 
So 2 , cath * 
13 3 SCENE 


7 
. 
OS * Ä——A Gere — 
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SCENE a Hill and I bod. 
| Goetz, Selbiſs and Troopers. 


GoETZ. 


They come in full force—Seckingen' s troopers 
Joined us in good time. 


SELBISS, | | 

We had better divide our force] will take the 

left hand by the hill. 
| GokrTZ. 

And do thou, Lerſe, carry 50 men ſtraight through 

the wood on the right Let them keep the high road 

-I will draw up oppoſite to them.—George, thou 

ſtayeſt by me—When you ſee them attack me, then 

do you fall upon their flanks : we'll beat the knaves 


into mummy—they little think we can hold them 
at the ſword's point. | robes. 


SCENE changes to a a part of the FED 
A high road— On one fide an eminence with a ruined 
watch- tower —On the other the foreſt. 


Enter on march, FY Captain of the nee 5 
with Officers and his Squadron. 
Standards. 


Drums and 


"a pTA IN. 
Hie halts upon the high road! That's too impu- 
dent. He ſhall repent it What! not to fear the 
torrent that burſts looſe upon him! 
33 Orig. 
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| OFFICER, 

You will not run upon iron pikes ? He looks as if 
he means to plant the firſt that comes upon him in 
the mire with his head downmoſt—Here let us 
wait him. | 


Carrain, 
Not fo. 
_ 1 OrricER. 
I entreat you | 
Carraix. 


Sound, trum peter and let us blow him to hell! 
[A charge ſounded — Exeunt in full career. 


Selbiſs, with his Troopers, comes from behind the bill 
galloping. 
SELBISS. 
Follow me Shout ſhout! 
| | They gallop acroſs the Hage, et exeunt. 
Loud alarm— Lerſe and his party ſally 1 the wood. 
LersE. 

Fly to the help of Goetz! He is ſurrounded, — 
Gallant Selbiſs, thou haſt cut thy way—we will ſow 
the high road with theſe thiſtle heads. [Gallop of. 
A loud alarm with ſhouts and firing for ſome minutes.] 


Selbiſs is born in wounded by two Troopers, 
SELBISS. 
Leave me here, and haſten to Goetz. 


FIRST TROOPER. 
Let us ſtay you need our aid. | 
11 SzLBIss. 
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 SELBISS. 
Get one of you on the watch-tower, and tell me 
how 1t goes. 
| FirsT TROOPER. 
How ſhall I get up ? 


SECOND TROOPER, 
Get upon my ſhoulder; you can then reach the 
ruined part. [ Firſt Trooper gets up into the tower. 
FPRSsT TRoOpER. 
Alas! Alas! _ - 
| | SELBISS, 


What ſeeſt thou? 


FIRST TROOPER. 
Your cavaliers fly to the hill. 


| SELBISss. 1 5 
Helliſh cowards I wou'd that they ſtood, and I 
had a ball thro' my head !—Ride one of you full 
ſpeed—Curſe and thunder them back to the field 
Seeſt thou Goetz? Exit Second Trooper. 


TROOPER. 


L ſee the three black feathers in the midſt of the 


tumult. 5 
SELBISS. 


Swim, brave ſwimmer—l lie here. 
* IROOP ER. 
A white plume—Whoſe is that? 
8 ; | SELBISS. 
The captain. | 
TROOPER. 
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TROOPER. 
Goetz gallop upon him—Craſh! Down he goes ! 
SELBISS. 
The captain ? | 
| > TROOPER. 
Tes. | 
. SELBISS. 
Brave! brave ! 
| TROOPER. 
Alas! alas !—1 ſee Goetz no more. 
SELBISS. | 
Then die, Selbiſs ! 
TROOPER. 


A dreadful tumult where he ſtood George's blue 


plume vaniſhes too. 
SELBISs. 


Climb higher—Seeſt thou Lerſe ? 


| Taoorxk. | 
No !—Every thing is in confuſion ! 
_ SELBISS. 
No further—come down—How do Seckingen' $ 
men bear themſelves ? 
TROOPER. 
So ſo One of them flies to the bod 
another —a whole troop.— Goetz is loſt! 
| SELBISS. 
Come down—tell me no more. 
| TRooPER. 
I cannot—Bravo ! bravo! I ſee Goetz—1 ſee 


George—T ſee Lerſe. 8 
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SELBISS. 
On horſeback ? 
TROOPER. 
Aye, aye, high on horſeback— Victory! victory 
— They fly. 
SELBISS. 
The Imperialiſts? 
TROOPER, 
Standard and all, Goetz behind 1 ſeizes 
the ſtandard—he has it Ihe has it !—A handful of 


men with him—My comrade reaches him—they 
come this Way. 5 þ 


Enter Goetz, George, Lerſe, and Cavaliers, on 
horſeback. : 


SELBISS. 
Joy to thee, Goetz! Victory! victory! 
Goerz ¶ diſnounting]. 


Dearly, dearly bought! — — Thou art forely 
wounded, Selbiſs ! 

SELBIss. 

But thou doſt live and haſt „ bak have 


done little ; and the gs my troopers —How haſt 


| thou come off? 
Goerz. 


For the preſent, well.—And here I thank George, 
and thee Lerſe, for my life. I unhorſed the cap- 
| tain—They ſtabb'd my ſteed, and broke in upon 
me, George hewed his way to me, and ſprang 
N off. 
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off.—I threw myſelf like lightning on his horſe, 
and he appeared ſuddenly like a thunderbolt upon 
another, How cameſt thou by thy ſteed? 


GEORGE. 

A fellow ſtruck at you from behind :—as he 
raiſed his cuiraſs in the exertion, I ſtabbed him 
with my dagger. Down he came !—and fo I rid 
you of a backbiter, and helped myſclf to a horſe. | 


GOETZ. 
1 hen we ſtuck together till Francis here came 
to our help; and then we cut our way out. 


. LERMS E. 
The hounds whom I led made a good ſhew at 
firſt ; but when we came to cloſe, they fled like 


Imperialiſts. 
GoETz, 


Friend and foe fled, except this little party 
my own domeſtics who protected our rear. I had 
enough to do with the fellows in front; but the 
fall of their captain diſmayed them they wavered, 
and they fled. I have their banner, and a few pri- 


Toners. 
'SerLnpiss, 


The © pin has eſcaped you ? 
GOETZ, | 
They reſcued him during the ſcuffle. Come 
boys—come Selbiſs—make a bier of lances and 
boughs—Thou can'ſt not to horſe—come to my 
a 14 _ caſtle, 
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caſtle. They are ſcattered, but we are very few 
and I know not what troops they may have in 
reſerve. I will be your hoſt and phyſician, Wine 

taſtes ſo well after action 
[ Exeunt, carrying K.. 


SCENE zhe Camp. 
The C * and Imperiali 5. 


Caraix. 

could cruſh you all with one hand. What! 
to give way! He had not a handful of people 
remaining. To give way before one man! No 
one would believe it but for a joke's ſake. Ride 
. round the country, you, and you, and you :—bring 
up the reſerved troops, and collect our ſcattered 
ſoldiers, or cut them down wherever you find 
them. We muſt grind theſe notches out of our 
blades, or make pruning hooks of them. 


1 Jaxthauſen. 
Goetz, Lerſe, and George. 


_ GoerTz. 
Poor Selbiſs is gone! We muſt not loſe a mo- 
ment. My good fellows, I dare allow you no 
reſt. Gallop round and collect our cavaliers. 
Moſt of them dwell near Weilern, and there they 
Wil moſt likely be found. Should we dally a 
: moment, 
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moment, they will be before the caſtle.— [ Exeunt 


Lerſe and George. |—I muſt ſend out ſcouts. It 
begins to be warm Let had I but a few ſtout 
fellows—but not of ſuch fellows are the many com- 


poſed. | Exit. 
E nter Seckingen and Maria. 


MARIA. 5 
I beſeech thee, Seckingen, leave not my bro- 


ther! His own horſemen, Selbiſs's, yours, all are 


ſcattered ; he is alone.—Selbiſs is brought here 
dead, or mortally wounded. I fear the worſt. 


SECKINGEN. 
Be compoſed—1 will not leave him. 


Enter Goetz. 
|  GorTz. | | 
Come to the chapel—the chaplain waits—In 
five minutes you ſhall be made one. * 


SECKINGEN. 
Let me remain here. 


_ GoerT2z, 
To the chapel ! 
| SECKINGEN. 
Goetz! 5 
GoETzZ. 
Will you not to the chapel ? 
5 | SECKINGEN, 
Willingly, and then 


GoETZ. 
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3  Gorrz. 
Then you go your way. 
© SECKINGEN. 
Goetz ! t : 
Gok Tz. 1 
To the chapel !—Come, come. [ Exeunt. 
Camp, 


Captain and Officers. 


| Carraix. 
How many in all? 
Or Pick. 
A hundred and fifty odd 
CarTATN. 
Out of five hundred. Set on the march towards 
Jaxthauſen before he again collects his forces and 
attacks us on the way. | | 8 


Jaxthauſen. 15 
Goetz » Elizabeth, Maria, and Seckingen 


GOETZ. 
'God bleſs you, give you happy days, and ſup- 
port the children with which he ſhall bleſs you! 


ELIZ AB ETH. 


And may they be virtuous as yourſelves—then 
let that come which will. © 


SECKINGEN, 
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SECKINGEN, 
I thank you !—And you, my Maria! as I led 
you to the altar, you ſhall lead me to happineſs. 


1. 


MaRITIA. 


Our 1 will be in company towards that 
diſtant and high- praiſed land. 


| Goetz. 
Good luck to your journey ! 
MARIA. 
That was not what I meant—We do not leave 
you. | | 
GoETz. 
You mult, ſiſter. 
MARIA. 
You were not wont to be ſo harſn. 
| „ 
You are more affectionate than prudent. 


Enter George. 


GBOROE. 

I can gather no troopers : One was perſuaded, 

but he changed his mind and would not come. 
SG GoxrTz. i 

'Tis well, George. Fortune begins to look 
cold upon me. Seckingen, I entreat you to depart 
this very evening. Perſuade Mary—You are her 
huſband—let her feel it. When women regulate 


our motions,, .they are more dangerous than enemies 
in the field. 


Enter 
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Enter a Cavalier. 


CAVALIER. 
The Imperial n is on full and rapid 
march hither. 
GokTzZ. : 
I have diminiſhed them by ſkirmiſhes. How 
many are they? 
CAVALIER, 


About two hundred—They cannot be far from 
hence, | 
- GoET3z. 
Have they paſſed the river yet ? 


CAVALIER, 
No, my lord ! 
GorTz. 


Had ] but fifty men, they ſhould come no fur- 
ther —Haſt thou not ſeen Lerſe ? 


CAVALIER, 

No, my lord! | 

|; GoETZ. 

Tell all to hold themſelves ready.—Weep on, 
my gentle Mary — Many a moment of pleaſure 
ſhall be thy reward—It is better thou ſhouldſt 
weep on thy wedding-day, than that too great joy 
ſhould be the fore-runner of future miſery. — 
Farewell, Mary !—Farewell, brother! 

| MARIA. 
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MaRIA. 
cannot away from you, ſiſter Dear brother, 
let us ſtay. Doſt thou hold my huſband ſo cheap 
as to refuſe his help in thy extremity ? 


GOETZ. 


Yes—it is gone far with me. Perhaps my fall is 


near—You are but beginning life, and ſhould ſepa- 

rate your lot from, mine. I have ordered your 

| horſes to be ſaddled—you muſt away inſtantly ! 

MARIA. | © 

O brother! brother! — 
ELIZABETH [70 Seckingen]. 

Aſſiſt him to perſuade her—Speak to her. 
SECKINGEN. | 1 

What can I ſay ? Dear Maria, we muſt go 

MARIA. 

Thou too? - My heart will break ! 


Gok TZ. 
Then ſtay In a few minutes my calle will be 
beſieged. 
Mania Lapin 8 . 
Alas! alas 
GoETzZ. | 
We will defend ourſelves as we can. 


MaRIA. 
Mother of God, have compaſſion upon us! 
Gorrz. 


5 
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Goetz. | 
And at laſt we muſt die or ſurrender Thy tears 


will then have involved thy noble huſband in the 
ſame miſerable lot with me. | 


MARIA. 
Thou tortureſt me! 


GOET;Z. 


Re main, re main !—Seckingen, thou wilt fall into 
the grave with me, out of which I had hoped thou 
ſhould'ſt help me. 


MARIA. 
We will away—Siſter—ſiſter ! 
| GOETZ. | 
Place her in ſafety, and then remember me. 


SECKINGEN. 
Never ſhall I repoſe a night till I know thou art 
out of danger. 
Go ETZ. | 
Siſter ! dear ſiſter !—[K:/es her.] 


SECKINGEN. 
Away ! away | | 
GoerTz. | 
Vet one moment II ſhall ſee you en 
comforted, I ſhall ſee you again. Exeunt Seck- 
ingen and Maria.] I drive her away—yet when ſhe 
goes, what would I give to detain hes Rs thou 
ſtayeſt by me— EC 
3 | EL1ZA- 
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_ErtzapgTH, 

Till death! [ Exit. 
; | | Goerz. | 

Whom God loves, he gives ſuch a wife ! 


Enter George. 
GEORGE. 


They are near —I ſaw them from the tower. 
The fun is riſing, and I perceived their lances 
glitter. I minded them no more than a cat would 
do a whole army of mice. Tis true we play the rats 
at preſent. 
| GoETzZ. 
Go to the battlements—Look to the gates—See 
they are provided with ſtones and beams. We'll 


find exerciſe for their patience, and their fury may 


diſcharge itſelf at the expence of their own nails — 
A trumpet from without — Geetz goes to the window, | 
Aha! there comes a red- gowned raſcal to aſk me 
whether ] will be a ſcoundrel! What ſays he? 
| The voice of the Herald is heard indiftinfly, as from a 
diſtance. Goetz ſpeaks at intervals]. A rope for 
thy throat! = ¶ Voice again. | © Offended Majeſty !” 
—Some parſon has drawn up the proclamation— 
[ Voice concludes, and Goetz anſwers from the window. 
Surrender myſelf— ſurrender myſelf at all diſcre- 
tion With whom ſpeak ye? Am I a robber? 
Tell your captain, that for his Imperial Majeſty I 

| : entertain, 


/ 
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1 as ever, all due reſpect; but for himſelf, 
he may——[ Shuts the window with violence. 


A ſharp di iſcharge of muſquetry, anſwered by frin 
from the cbt. 


S C E NE the Kitchen. 


Elizabeth prgparing food—to her Goetz, 


GOETZ. 
| You have hard work, my poor wife! 
ELIZABETH, : 
Would it could but laſt !—but yon can hardly 
hold out long. 
| | Cates, 
We have not had time to provide ourſelves— 
ELIZABETH. | 
And ſo many people to feed !—The wine is well 
nigh finiſhed. | 
Hm GOETZ. | 
If we hold out a certain time, they muſt give us 
articles. We keep them at a fine diſtance—They 
may ſhoot the whole day, and wound our walls, and 
break our windows. — That Lerſe is a gallant fellow 
—He flips about with his gun: if a rogue comes 
too nigh—Ba !—there he lies! | Firing. ] 


8 
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Enter Cavalier. 
| CAVALIER.  » 
We want live coals, gracious lady 
GoETzZ. 
For what ? 
CAVALIER. 


Our bullets are ſpent; we muſt caſt new. 


'Goerz. 
How laſts the powder ? 


CAVALIER. 


There is yet no want: we ſpare our fire. | 
[Firing at intervals.) | Exeunt Goetz and Elizabeth, © 


Enter Lerſe with a bullet mould. 


- 
— - <a 4 


LE RSE. 


Go, ſee for lead about the houſe—meanwhile 
I will make a ſhift with this ¶ Goes to the windou, 
and takes out the lead frames.] Every thing is fair. 
So it is in this world no one knows what a thing | 
may come to: the glazier that made theſe frames | 
little knew that the work of his hands was to give ; | 


— 


ſome fellow his laſt headache; and the father that 
got me little thought that the fowls of heaven and 
the beaſts of the field were to pick my bones. 


K Ente, 
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Enter George with a leaden ſpout. 


GEORGE. | 

Here's lead for thee l When we have uſed the 
half of it, there will none return to tell his Majeſty 
cc we have not ſped.” | 


LeRsE | cutting it _ 
A famous prize 
GroRoE. 
The rain muſt ſeek ſome other way But never 
mind that—a gallant trooper and a ſmart ſhower 
will always find their road. [They caſt balls. | 


LtRsE. 5 . 
Hold the crucible—[ Goes to Ihe window.) Yon- 
der comes a fellow creeping forward with his pop- 
gun ; he thinks our fire is ſpent—He ſhall have 
che bullet warm from the pan. [He loads Bis cara- 


bine. 
SG'koORGE [Sets d down the monly}: 


Jas me ſee 
Lens Fires ſrom the . 


Yonder lies the game! 


GEORGE. 


One of them fired at me as I got out on the 
roof to get the ſpout — He killed a pigeon that fat 
near me; it fell into the ſpout—I thanked him for 
my dinner, and ſtepped in with the double booty. 

/ [u caſt balls. 
| LERSE. 
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LuERSE. 
Now let us load, and £9 through the cult to 
carn our dinner. 


wi Lerſe, I Ky 5 with . will not 


keep thee, George, from the en | 1008 ot 


Aae demand a parley. 


LERSE. 
I will out and hear what they have to ay. 


| GogrTz. | 
They will require me to enter myſelf i into ward 
in ſome town on my knightly parole. e 
LERSB. 
That's a trifle What if they would allow us 


free liberty of departure? for we can expect no re- 


lief from Seckingen. We will bury all valuables, 


where they ſhall never find them—leave them the 


bare walls, and come out with flying colours. 
| GoEgTz. 
They will not permit us. 


| LeRss. 
It is but aſking—We willde mand a ſafe conduct, 


and I will ſally out, | | [Exeunt. 


K 2 + SCENE 


G eee 


e 
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SCENE « Hall. 
Goetz, Elizabeth, George, and Troopers at table. 


GoETZ. Ro 
Danger draws us together, my friends! Be 
cheery don't forget the bottle! The flaſk is 
empty - Come, another, my dear wife !—| Elizabeth 
ſhakes her head. —1s there no more? | 
ELIZABETH | Low). 
Only one, which I ſet apart for you. 
GOETZ. 
Not ſo, my love !—Bring it out; they need 
ſtrengthening more than J. 


EL1ZABETH. 
Hand it from the cabinet. - 


_ Goerz. | 
It is the laſt, and I feel as if we need not ſpare it. 
It is long ſince I have been ſo much diſpoſed for 
Joy .—| They fill.) To the health of the Emperor 
5 ALL. | 
Long live the Emperor ! 


| GOETZ. 
Be it our laſt word when we die! I love him, 
for our fate is ſimilar ; and I am happier than he. 
e muſt direct his Imperial ſquadrons againſt. 
mice, while the rats gnaw his parchment edicts. 
I know he often wiſhes himſelf rather dead than to 
| be 


F 
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be the ſoul of ſuch a crippled body as the empire. 
[ They fell.] — It will go but once more round And 
when our blood runs low, like this flaſk—when we 
pour out its laſt ebbing drop [ Empties the wine drop- 
ways into his goblet |, what then ſhall be our word? 


GEORGE. 8 
Freedom : | 3 
„ rn 
Freedom 
: ALL. 
Freedom TT 
GOETZ. 


And if that ſurvives us, we ſhall die happy: our 

ſpirits ſhall ſee our ſons, and the emperor of our ſons, 
| happy !—Did the ſervants of princes ſhew the ſame 
filial attachment to their maſters as you to me Did 

their maſters ſerve the Emperor as I would ſerve 
him | 

GEORGE, 
It is widely different, 


8 Go ET:. 15 

Not ſo much ſo as would appear. Have I not 
known worthy men among the princes ? and can the 
breed be extinct? Men happy in their own minds 
and in their undertakings, that could bear a petty 
brother in their neighbourhood without feeling 
either dread or envy ; whoſe hearts were opened 
when they ſaw their table ſurrounded by their free 
equals, and who did not. think free knaglta unfit 
1 K 3 | com- 
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company till they had degraded themſelves by 
court homage. 5 
GEORGE. 
Have you known ſuch princes? 
Go ETZ. 

Well —1 recollect, when the landgrave of Ha- 
nau made a grand hunting- party, the princes and 
free feudatories enjoyed themſelves under the open 
heaven, and the vaſſals were as happy as they; it 


was no ſelfiſh maſquerade, inſtituted for his own _ 


private pleaſure or vanity—To ſee the great round- 
headed peaſant lads and the pretty brown girls, the 
ſturdy hinds, and the reſpectable ancients, all as hap- 
Py as if they rejoiced in the pleaſures of their maſter, 
which he ſhared with them under God's free 805 


GEORGE. 
He muſt have been ſuch a maſter as you. 


GoETZ. 
And ſhall we not hope that many ſuch will rule 
together ſome future day—to whom reverence to 
the Emperor, peace and friendſhip with neighbours, 
and the love of vaſſals ſhall be the beſt and deareſt 
family treaſure handed down from father to ſon ? 
Every one will then keep and improve his own, 
inſtead of reckoning nothing gained that 1 is not ra- 

vaged from their neighbours. 


GEORGE. 
And ſhall we then have no ſkirmiſhing ? 


GOETZ. 
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Gokrz. | 

Would to God there was no reſtleſs ſpirit in all | 
Germany, and ſtill we ſhould have enough to do! We F 
might then chace the wolves from the cliffs, and OY f 
bring our peaceable laborious neighbour a diſh of 
game from the wood, and eat it together. Were. 
that too little, we would join our brethren, and, like | 
cherubims with flaming ſwords, defend the frontiers 
of the Emperor againſt thoſe wolves the Turks, . 
againſt thoſe foxes the French, and guard for our 
beloved Emperor both extremities of his em- 
pire. There would be a life, George !—to riſk 
one's head for the ſafety of all Germany—[ George 
ſprings up. . away? 


Gron cr. 


Alas ! I forgot we were dete by 
that very Emperor; and before we can expoſe our 
lives in his defence, we muſt riſk them for our li- 


berty. | 
| GOETZ, 
Be of _ cheer. 
Enter Locks 
LERSE. 


Freedom ! freedom ! You are cowardly poltroons . 
—heſitating, irre ſolute aſſes—You are to depart 
with men, weapons, horſes, : and armour—Proviſions 
you are to leave behind. 
K 4 —_—_ 
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Gok rz. OS 
They will hardly find enough to tire their jaws. 


LERSE | afide to Goetz |. 
Have you hid the plate and money ? 


GOETZ. 


No !—Wife, go with Lerſe, and hear what he has 
to ſay to thee. 


SCENE changes to the Court of the Caſtle. 


George, in the fable, curries bis horſe and " mngs : 


It was a little naughty page, 
- Ha! ha! 
Would catch a bird was clos'd in cage. 
| Sa! ſa! 
Ha ! ha! 
Sa! fa! 


He ſeiz'd the cage, the latch did draw, 
Ha! ha! | 
And in he thruſt his knaviſh paw. 
„ +1 
Ha! ha! 
Sa! fa! 


The bird daſh*d out, and the thorn, 
| Ha! ha! | 
And laugh'd the filly fool to ſcorn! 
Sa! fa! 
Ha! ha! 
Sa! fa! 
| Enter 
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Enter Goetz. 
| . Goetz. 
How goes it ? | | 
GrorGr. [ Brings out his horſe.) 
All faddled ! 
„„ Goerz. 
Thou takeſt it cheerily. 


ä _ GEORGE. 
As the bird that got out of the cage. 


Enter all the beſieged. 


Goetz. 5 
Have you all your carabines ? —— Not yet ! 
Go, take the beſt from the armoury—'Tis all one — 
we'll ride out. | 
GEORGE. 
And laugh the filly fools to ſcorn. 
Hal! ha! 
on! MW? 
Ha! ha! 


SCENE changes to the Armoury. 


Two Cavaliers chooſing guns. 


f FIRST CAVALIER, 
I take this. | 

SECOND CAVALIER. 
I this—But yonder's a better. 
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| | FIRST CAVALIER. 
Never mind—Make ready. 
Tumult and firing without.) 
Skcoxn CAVALIER. 


Hark ! 


FIRST CAVALIER, 
[Springs lo the window.) 
Sacred heaven, they murder our maſter !—He 
is unhorſed |—George is down! | 


SECOND CAVALIER. 
How ſhall we get off i—Þy the garden-wall, and 
ſo to the country. [ Exit. 


* 


Fiksr CAVALIER. | 
Lerſe keeps his ground will to him—If they 
die, I will not ſurvive them. 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 


ACT 
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r 
SCENE on In in the city of Heilbron. 


Goetz ſolus. 


GOETZ. 
| I AM like the evil ſpirit conjured into a circle— 
I fret and labour, but all in vain—The falſe envious 
ſlaves— 

Enter Elizabeth. 

What news, — of my dear, my truſty follow- 
ena? 

ELIZABETH. 

Nothing certain: ſome are ſlain, ſome are pri- 
ſoners ; no one could or weuld tell me more parti- 
culars. | 

| Gogrz. 

Is that the reward of faith, of filial obedience? 

| Fe or Fg ſake—Goetz !—O thou haſt lived too long 


| ELIZABETH. 


Murmur not againſt our heavenly Pale my 
dear huſband ! They have their reward It was 
born with them, a noble and generous heart—Even 
in the dungeon they are free. Think now of ap- 
pevring before the Imperial Commiſſioners—Their 

| awful 
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awful preſence, the ſplendour of their dreſs, and 
the golden chains which mark their dignity— 


Gorrz. 
become them like a necklace on a ſow !— 


Would I could ſee George and Lerſe in their dun- 


geon! | 
ELIZABETH. 
It were a ſight to make an angel weep. 
93 S0 EZ. | 

I would not weep—lI would grind my teeth, and 
gnaw my lip in fury. What! the apples of my 
eye in fetters !—And have not the dear boys loved 
What! 
to break their word pledged in the name of the 
Emperor! 


| ELIZABETH. 

Forget that—You muſt appear before the Com- 
miſſioners—Y ou are in an evil mood to meet them, 
and I fear the worſt. 


 Gorrz. 
When will they admit me ? 


| ELIZABETH. 
They will ſend a ſerjeant-at- arms. 


| GOETZ. 
What The aſs of juſtice that carries the ſacks to 
the mill, and the dung to the field? — What now? 


Enter 


Ap" . 


5 


1 
1 
ö 


Enter Serjeant- at- arms. | | 
SERIEAN r. is 
The Lords Commiſſioners are at the Council- | f 
Houſe, and require your preſence. " 
9 
| Gok TZ. * 
I come. 
SERIEANT. 


I a am to eſcort you. 


Goetz. | | 

Too much honour. | | W 

ELIZABETH. | | "IF 

Be but cool. | 8 1 i 
246) Gokrz. | 
Fear me not. . [ee 


SCENE zhe Council Houſe at Heilbron. 


The Imperial Commiſſioners ſeated in judgement = 
The Caplain and the * of the city a- 
* 

MAG1STRATE. 
We have, according to your order, collected the 
ſtouteſt and moſt hardy of our burghers to wait in the 
neighbourhood. . 


COMMISSIONER. 


_ 


We will communicate to his Imperial Majeſty the 
zeal with which you have obeyed our illuſtrious com- 


mander—Are Mey artizans ? 
Maci- 


1422 GOETZ OF BERLICHINGEN : 


MAGISTRATE. 
Smiths, coopers and carpenters, men with hands 


hardened xd labour—and reſolute here — 
Points to his _ ] 


2. COMMISSIONER. 

Tis well! 

Enter Serjeant. 
SERJEANT-. 

Goetz von Berlichingen waits at the door, 


Countatonts. 
Admit him. | 
Enter Goetz. 
GoeTz. 


God oreet you, my Lords !—What books ye 


with me ? | 
CoM MISSION ER. 


Firſt, that you conſider where you are; and with 


whom. 
4 GOETZ. 


By my faith, I know it well my Lords 
COMMISSIONER. 
You do but your duty in owning it. 
| GoET2z. 
From the bottom of my heart ! 


CoMmMISSIONER, 
Be ſeated. Points to a ſtool. 
| CGORUDT, - 
\ a there Down below —1 can ſtand— That 
ſtool 
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ſtool ſmells of the criminal ;—as indeed does its 
whole apparatus. | | 
_ CommiIsSSIONER. 
Stand, then. 
| | GOETZ. 
To buſineſs, if you pleaſe. 
COMMISSIONER. 
We'll go on in order. | 
GOETZ. 


I am happy to hear it—Would * one did as 
much 


COMMISSIONER» 


You know how you fell into our hands, and are a 
priſhacr at diſcretion. 


GOETZ, 


What will you give me if I know no ſuch thing? 
COMMISSIONER, 
Could 1 give you good manners, I would do you 
a good office. 


Gorrz, 
A good office! — Can you render: any? - Good af 


fices are more difficult than the deeds of deſtruction. 


SECRETARY. 
Shall I enter all this on record ? 


COMMISSIONER, 

Only what is to the point. 
: GoETZ. 
Do as you pleaſe, for my part. 


go —ͤͤ — 
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COMMISSIONER. 


You know how you fell into the power of the 
Emperor, whoſe paternal goodneſs overpowered his 
Juſtice, and, inſtead of a dungeon, ordered you to wait 
your future doom, upon your knightly parole, in his 


beloved city of Heilbron. 


GoET2Z. 
Well —I am here, and wait it. 


COMMISSIONER. 

And we are here to intimate to you his Taiperial 
Majeſty's grace and clemency. He is pleaſed to 
forgive your rebellion, to releaſe you from the ban, 
and all well deſerved puniſhment ; provided you do, 
with ſuppliant humility, receive his bounty, and ſub- 
ſcribe the articles which ſhall be read unto you. 

GOETZ. 


I am his Majeſty's true ſervant, as ever. —One 
word ere you go further My people - where are 
they? —what 1s to become of them? 


CommrsSIONER. 


That concerns you not. | 

| _ _Goerz. 5 
So may the Emperor turn his face from you in 

your need! They were my companions, and they 

are ſo— What have you done with them? 


Co MISSION ER. 


We owe you no account of that. 
3 | GoETZ. 
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 &ff _ GoerTz. 


Ah! I had forgot—Never was 4 kept uw 
you to the oppreſſed. —But, huſh |! 


 CoMmMtrsSIONER. 


Our buſineſs is to lay the articles before you 
Throw yourſelf at the Emperor's feet, anc! by hum- 
ble ſupplication you may find the true way to ſave 
the life and freedom of your aſſociates. 
5 : GoETZ. 
Your paper! | 
| CoMMISSIONER. 
Secretary, read it. 
SECRETARY. | 
(Reads) I Goetz of Berlichingen make public 
* acknowledgement, by theſe preſents, that I having 
« lately riſen in rebellion againſt the Emperor and 
Empire“ 


1 8 

Tis falſe —I never offended either. 
COMMISSIONER, 

_ Compoſe yourſelf, and hear further. 

GoerTz. 


1 will not compoſe myſelf, and I will hear no fur- 
ther.—Let any one ariſe and bear witneſs—Have I 
ever taken a ſtep againſt the Emperor, or againſt the 
_ Houſe of Auſtria? Have I not in all my feuds con- 


dutted myſelf as one who felt what all Germany 
* owes 
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owes to its head —and what the free knights and 

feudatories owe to their liege lord the Emperor? 

] ſhould be a liar and a ſlave could I be perſuaded rg 

ſubſcribe that paper, 

| Comm 1$*10NER. | 
Yet we have ſtrict orders to perſuade you by fair 

means, or elſc to throw you into Jail. 


| | GoETZ. 
Into jail?— Me? 


ComumMissiox RR. 3 
Where you may expect your fate from the hands 


of Juſiice, ſince you will not take it from choſe of 


Mercy. 
GoeTz. 

'To Jail ! You abuſe the Imperial power. To 
Jail | That was never his command. — What, ye 
craitors, to dig a pit for me, and hang out your 
oath, your knightly honour as the lure ! To pro- 
miſe me permiſſion to ward myſelf on parole, and 
then to break your treaty ! 

CoMMUIS<IONER, 
Me owe no faith to robbers. 


GotTzZ. 

Wert thou not the repreſentative of my prince, 
whom I reſpect even in the vileſt counterfeit, thou 
ſhouldſt ſwallow that word, or choke upon it.—I was. 
taken in honourable though private war.—Thou 
mighteſt thank God that gave Hg glory, hadſt thou 
N ; ever 
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ever done as gallantdeeds as the leaſt with which I am 


charged. ¶ I be Commiſſioner makes a-fien to the 


Magiſtrates of Heilhron, who go out. | —Becauſe 1 
would not join the iniquitous confederacy of the 
great, becauſe I would not graſp at the ſouls and 


livings of the helpleſs — I is in this lies my crime!— - 


I defended my own life and the freedom of my 


children See ye any rebellion in that? The Em- 


peror and Empire were blinded to our hard caſe by 
your flatteries.—l have, God be praiſed! one hand, 
and | have done my beſt to uſe jt well. | 


Enter a Party of Arti ſans armed with bolterds a 


ſwords, 


53 | 
What means this? 3 l 
yy CoMMisSIONFR. 
Te will not harken—— Apprehend him 
EY Sorg. 1 

Is that the purpoſe : Let not the man whoſe 
ear does not itch come too near me One ſalutation 
from my truſty iron fiſt ſhall cure him of headache, 
toothache, and every ache under the wide heaven! 


[T bey make at bim — He ftrikes one down, and Jnatches 
4 4e from another — They e al. 447 


A CoMMisStox n. 
Surrender! | „ 
14170 LS: So ETZ. 
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Goetz [with th: ſword drawn]. 

What! Wot ye not that depends but upon my- 
ſelf to make way through all theſe hares and gain the 
open field? But I will teach you how a man ſhould 
keep his word. Promiſe to allow me free ward, 


and I give up my tword, and am again your 178 
ſoner. 


CoMMISSIONER. 


How !— Would you treat with . Emperor 
ſword in hand? 


GO ETZ. 

God forbid [—only with you and your worthy 
companions !—You may go home, good people: here 
deliberation is of no avail, and from me there is no- 
_ to gain ſave bruiſes. | 

COMMISSIONER. - = 
Seize him, I ſay!— What! does your allegiance 
to the Emperor ſupply you with no courage ? 
F G0ETz. | 
No more than the Emperor ſupplies | them with 


| plaſter for the wounds which their 55 would | 
earn for them. 


4 Police officer enters heſtily. 
OrFICER, | 
The warder has juſt diſcovered from the caſtle- 
tower a troop of more than 200 horſemen haſtening 


tewards the town. They have already gained the 
hill, and ſeem to threaten an attack, 


STA 040 v0 Cosma ts 
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Coumissiox Rs. 
Alas! alas! What can this mean? 
| A Soldier enters. - 
' So D ER. 


Francis of Seckingen waits at the draw-bridge, 


and informs you that he has heard, how perfidiouſly 
you have dealt with his brother-in-law, and how fruit- 


leſs has been every appeal to the juſtice of the Coun- 


cil of Heilbron. He is now come to inſiſt upon that 


Juſtice ; and if refuſed it, he ſhall fire the four corners 


of your town within an hour, and abandon i it to be 
_ plundered by his vaſſals. 


Gokrz. 


op gallant brother ! ! 


CoMMI-SIONER. 
| ' Withdraw, Goetz 2 Joys off de. What i is to 
be done! ? | 
| | MAGISTRATE. : | 
Have compaſſion upon us and our town !—Sec- 
kingen is incxorable in his wrath — he will keep his 
vow. | | | 
CoMmMsSIONER, 
Shall we forget what is due to ourſelves and the 
* FE d 
Cr TAIx. 


Wen ſaid, if we aid but men to ſupport our 4 


nity— but as we are, a ſhew of reſiſtance would only 
mal matters worſe. We mult gain time. 
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MaGIsSTRATE. 

We had better apply to Goetz to ſpeak a good 

word for us — I fee] as the flames were riſing already. 
COMMISSIONER, | | 


Let Goetz approach. 


Golz. 
* bat would ye! ? | 


| . CoMMISS1ONER, 
Thou wilt do well to diſſuade thy brother-in-law 
from his rebellious interference — Inſtead of reſcuing 
thee, he will only plunge thee deeper in deſtruction, 
and become the companion of thy fall! Ie 
GoETZ. | | 
[Spies Elizabeth at the door, and ſpeaks to Ber aſide.] 
Go tell him inſtantly to break in and force his 
way hither, only to ſpare the town As for the 
raſcals here, if they oppoſe him, let him uſe force; 
there would be no great matter had he a fair pretext 
for knocking them all upon the head. 
[ Trampling and gall:ping heard. — All the Magiſtrates 
ſhew figns of confternation |} 


SCENE changes to the front of the Council Houſe, beet 
by Seckingen's Cavaliers. — A Pauſe. | 


Enter Seckingen and Goetz from the C ouneil-Houje: 


GoerTtz. 


This was help from heaven— How vet thou ſo 


much to our wiſh, and pe our hope, brother? 
Skek- 
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S ckix Ex. 

Without witchcraft. I had Kſpacched two or | 
three meffengers to learn how it fared with thee, and 
heard from them of this villainy—! ſet out inſtantly, 
and now you have the power in your hand. 

e 
Taſk nothing but knightly ward apon my parole. 
SpcKiNGEN. © 

You are too moderate. A vail yourſelf of fortune, 
which for once has. placed worth above malice ! 
They were doing injuſtice ; we'll greet them with no 
kifſes for their pains. — They have miſuſed the royal 
authority, and, if I know the Emperor, he will make 
thee * re paration. You aſk too hides 

GOETZ. 
have ever been content with little. 
SECKINGEN, 

And hence haſt thouever been cutſhorteven of that 
little. — My propoſal is, that they ſhall releaſe your 
ſervants, and permit you all to return to your caſtle 
upon your parole—not to leave it till the Emperor's 


pleaſure be known—You will be ſafer there than 
here. 


Goi z. 
They wil ſay my property is eſehestecl to the 
Emperor. 
SECKINGEN. 
So ſay we - but ſtill thou mayeſt dwell ow and 
keep it for his ſervice till he reſtores it to thee 
L4 again. 
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again. Let them wind like eels in the mud, they 
ſhall not eſcape us!—They will talk of the Imperial 
dignity—of their orders We'll take that riſque 
upon ourſelves :—I know the Emperor, and have 
ſome influence with him He has ever wiſhed to 
have thee in his ſervice—Thou wilt not be long in 
thy caſtle ere thou art ſummaned to ſerve him. 
G0 Tz. : 
God grant it ere I forget the uſe of arms! 
. | SECKINGEN. | 
Voalour can never be forgot, as it can never be 
learnt Fear nothing! When once thou art ſettled, 
1 will ſeek the Imperial Court, where my enterpriſes 
begin to ripen—Good foriune ſeems to ſmile on 
them l want only to ſound the Emperor's mind 
The towns of Triers and Pfalz as ſoon expect that 
the ſky ſhould fall, as that I ſhould come down upon 
their heads—But I will come like a ſtorm of hail 
on the unſuſpecting traveller; and if I am ſucceſſ- 
ful, thou ſhalt ſoon be brother to a prince. had 
hoped for thy hand in this undertaking. - - 
Goetz. | Looks at his hand. 

O! that explains to me the dream I had the 
morning that I promiſed Maria to Weiflingen.—I 
thought he profeſſed eternal fidelity, and held my 
iron hand ſo faſt that it looſened from the arm.— 
Alas! I am at this moment more helpleſs, and 

fenceleſs, than when it was ſhot from me. 
Weillingen! Weiſlingen | of 


SECK=- 
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SECKINGEN. 

Forget the traitor We will darken his proſpects 
and croſs his plans, till ſhame and remorſe ſhall gnaw 
him to death, —1 ſee, I fee the downfall of my ene- 
mies, of chine—Goetz— only half a year. 

| Go ETZ. c 
Thy ſoul 1 high !—I know not how, but for 

ſome time no fair proſpects have ſmiled upon 

mine—T have been in diſtreſs I have been a pri- 


ſoner ere now, but never before oy I experience 
ſuch a depreſſion. | 


SECKINGEN. 
Fortune gives ſpirits—Come, let us to the peri- 
wigs—They have had our conditions long enough 
we muſt call for their reſolution. | Exeunt. 


SCENE chan ges to the Palace of Adela Augſburg. 


Adela and Weiflingen diſcovered. 
ADELA, 
This is deteſtable. 


WEISLINGEN. 


I have gnaſhed my very teeth So fair a proſpect 
— fo well followed out and at laſt to leave him in 
poſſeſſion of his caſtle as before That damn'd 
Seckingen ! 
f Abe LA. 
The Commiſſioners ſhould not have conſented. 
* E1S- 
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WeisLINGEN. 

They were in the net What elſe could they do? 
Seckingen, the haughty and furious chief, thundered 
fire and ſword at their ear. hate him—His power 
waxes like a mountain torrent—let it but gain two 
brooks, and others come pouring to its aid. 
ADELA. 

Have they no emperor ? ? 

WerSLINGEN. 

My dear wiſe—Old and feeble ; he is | only the 
ſhadow of what he ſhould be—When he heard what 
was done, and ] propoſed to lead the readieſt forces 
in his ſervice againſt them : © Let them be ! ſaid 
« he; I can {pare my old Goetz his little fortreſs, 
* and if he confines himſelf to it, of what can you 
« complain? - We {pokeofthe welfare ofthe ſtate : 
«. O, faid he, that I had rejected every advice which 
« puſhed me to ſacrifice the peace of an individual 
tc to my own ambition!“ 


ADFLA. 
He has loſt the very ſpirit of a prince ! 1 


WEIsLIN GEN. 


We EP looſe againſt Seckingen He | is my 
te faithful ſervant, ſaid he; for if he has not ated 
& by my expreſs order, he has performed what l 
« would have wiſhed better than my plenipoten- 
* tiaries, and I can ratify what he had done as well 


« after as be fore.“ : | 
ADELA. 
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ApDELa. 
Tis enough to make one tear one's very fleſh'! 1 
WEISLINGEN. 
Yet Ihave not entirely renounced hope. Goctwhas 
given his parole to remain quiet in his caſtle — Tis an 
impoſſibility for him to keep his promiſe, and we 
ſhall ſoon have ſome new ſubject of complaint, 
. . | 

'Tis the more likely, as we may hope that the old 
Emperor will ſoon leave the world, and Charles, his 
gallant ſucceſſor, promiſes to bear a princely mind. 


W e1SLING EN. 
Charles le is neither choſen nor crowned king 
of the Romans. | | 
ApELa. 
Who does not expect and hope that event! > 
WEISLINGEN. 
You ſpeak ſo warmly that one might think you- 
ſaw him with partial eyes. 


ADFLA. 


You injure me, Yeguungeh.— "00 what do you 
take me ? 


- 


WrisLIxO EN. 
I do not mean to offend — but 1 cannot be filent | 


upon the ſubje&t—Charles's very unuſual attentions 


to thee diſtreſs me. 
ApkELA. 


And do I receive tem as if — 
WeE1s- 
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WEISLINGEN. 


Thou art a woman— and no woman hates a flat- 
terer. 


ADELA. 
1 his from you ? 


WEISLINGEN. > 


| Ir cuts me to the heart the dreadful Wit 
| Adela! a 


| ApzLa. | 
Can I not cure thee of this folly ? 


 WE1SLINGEV. 
| When thou wilt hou canſt leave the Court. 
Ab ELA. 

By what way or pretence? Thou art here — 
Muſt I leave thee and all my friends, to ſhut myſelf 
up with owls in your deſolate caſtle? No, Weiſ- 
lingen, that will never do; ſet thy heart at eaſe, 
thou knoweſt I love thee. 


W EISLINGEN. 
7 hat is the ſheet anchor while the cable holds !. 
_ [ Ex. 
ADELA, 


Takeſt thou it ſo? It is in vain. Ae un- 
dertakings of my boſom are too great to brook 
thy interruption. | Charles—the great, the gallant 
C harles—the future emperor—ſhall he be the only 
man not flattered to obey my power? . hink not, 
Weiſlingen, to prevent it Soon ſhalt thou to earth, 
if my way hes over thee 1 TK: 
7 Enter 
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Enter Francis. He groes a letter. 


ADELA. 
Fad thou it from Charles's own hand? 
FRANCIS. 
Tes. | 
| Fe ADELA. 
What ails thee Thou look'ſt il 1 
Francis. 


It is your pleaſure that I ſhould pine away and 
waſte the faireſt years of hope in agonizing deſpair, 


ADELA [afide]. | 
1pity him—Be of good courage, youth ! I feel 
thy love and truth, and will not be ungrateful. 


- Franeis [/orrowfully]. | 
Ere you can reſolve to ſuccour me, I ſhall be 
gone from you—Heaven! And there boils not a 
drop of blood in my veins but what is your own— 
I have not even a feeling but to love and to ſerve 
you ! 
| ADELA, 
My dear Francis ! 
FRAN CIS. 
You fatter me— [Burſts into tears.] Does this 
attachment deſerve only to be ſacrificed to another 
—only to ſee all your thoughts fixed upon Charles? 


AD ELA. 


You know not what you wiſh, and yet leſs what 
you ſ 5 | 
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FRANCIs. | 
[Stamping betwixt remorſe and rage.) 
No more will I be your ſlave, your go-between? 
ApeLa. | | 
F rancis, you forget yourſelf. 


FRANS CIS. 


To ſacrifice at once myſelf and r beloved 
maſter — | 


| ADELA. 
Go from my ſight! 
by Francis. 
Gracious lady ! 
ADELA. 


Go, betray to thy beloved maſter the ſecret of 
my ſoul !—Fodl that I was! I thought thee what 


thou art not. 
Fast 


Dear ay ! you know not how I love thee. | 


ADELA. 
And thou, whom I thought my friend—ſo n near 
my heart—go, betray me. 
_ Fraxers. 
Rather would I tear the heart from my 1 


Forgive me, gentle lady! my heart is too full, my 
— forſake me. 


ADELA, 
Thou dear, hot- headed boy 
[She takes him by both hands, and draws Lim towards 
ber. He throws bim/elf weeping upon her neck. | 


; Ab ELA. | 


A TRAGEDY-........, 1 
Aba. 
Leave me 
” | Faaxcis. 
[Hs s voice choked by tears.] 
God! God! 
Ab ELA. 


Leave me! — Walls are traitors Leave me 
[Breaks from him.] Be but ſteady in faith and love, 
the faireſt reward is thy own. | 1G 

| Fax cls. 

The faireſt reward ! Let me but live till that 
moment] could murder my father, were he an 
obſtacle to its arrival! 25 Exit. 


SCENE changes ” Faxthauſen. 


Goetz ſeated at a table with writing materials, Fli- 
zabeth ſits beſide bim with her work. 


GoETzZ, 
This idle life does nor ſuit me. My impri- 
ſonment becomes daily more painful ; I would i 
could ſleep or amuſe myſelf with rrifling, 


_ ELIZaBETH. 


Continue writing the memoirs thou haſt com- 
menced of thy own deeds. Give thy friends evi- 
dence under thy hand to put thy enemies to ſhame; 


make thy noble neighbours eee with thy 
* ee | | 
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Gok Tz. 

Alas ! writing is but buſy idleneſs ; it comes 
ſlowly on with me. While I write what J have 
done, I lament the miſpent time in which I might 
do more. 

ELIZABETH. | Takes the 11 1 35 

Thou art now at thy firſt a N at Heil- 


ron. 
GOETZ. 


That was always an unlucky place to me. 


ELIZABETH. [Reads] 
« One of the confederates told me, that I had 
« acted fooliſhly in eſpouſing the cauſe of my very 
* worſt foes; but that I might be of good cheer, 
« for I ſhould be honourably dealt by.” And what 
didſt thou anſwer ? Write on. 
GOETZ, 


I faid, Have I ſo often riſqued my life for the 
goods and gold of others, and ſhould l not do ſo for 


the ſake of my knightly word? 


| ELIZABETH. 
Thus does fame ſpeak of thee. 
Go ETZ. 
They ſhall not rob me of this honour. They 
have taken — me . 
- ELIZABETH. 
I happened once to ſtand in an inn near the Lords 


of Millenberg and Singlingen, who knew me not— 
Then 


wo wood, 


| 
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nen I experienced rapture as at the birth of my 


| firſt-born : : they extolled thee- to each other, and 


ſaid, He is the mirror of knighthood, noble and 


merciful in aper, dauntleſs and t true in misfor- 
tune; 4-69 F a * E 
Goert, | 


Let them ſhew me where I have preferred my 
intereſt to my honour. God knows, my ambition 
has ever been to labour for my neighbour as for 


| myſelf, and to. acquire the fame of a gallant and 


irreproachable knight, rather than princedoms. or 
power; and, God be N I have N the 


meed of my labour. 
Enter George and Lerſe with game. 


Go. | 
Good luck to my gallant huntſmen ! 


Gurorsge. 


Such are we become from gallant cavaliers— - 
Boots can be cut down into buſkins. 


Lens. | 

The chace is always ſomething— Tis an image 
of war. - 0 
GEORGE. 2 It, 


Yes—if we were not always croſſed by theſe 


Imperial gamekeepers. Don't you recolle&, my 


lord, how you prophehed | we ſhould become 
M bund 
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| huntſmen when the world mended ? We are be- 


come ſo, without any great chance of the other 
event. 


Gozrz. 
What goes on without ?—We are cooped up 
here in a circle. 
GEORGE, * 


Theſe are e mark-worthy times! For eight days a 
horrible. comet has been ſeen—all Germany fears 


chat it denotes the death of the Emperor, who is 
very ill. 
| Goerz. 


In- ur weal then is at an end. 


LERSk. 


And in the neighbourhood here are flipcking 


commotions ; the peaſants have made a formidable 
inſurrection, - 


GokTz. 
Where? 5 5 
LERSE. 


In the heart of Swabia ; they plunder, burn, and 
Wy I fear me they will fack the whole country. 


GEORGE. 
It is a horrible warfare !\—They have already 
ariſen in a hundred places, and daily increaſe in 
number. A hurricane too has lately torn up whole 
foreſts and i in the place where the inſurrection be- 


gan, 
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gan, have been ſeen in the ſky two fiery ſwords 
croſſing each other. ; 
Soxkrz. 
God preſerve my poor friends and neighbours ! 
| ” GEORGE. 
Alas ! that we dare not ride out ! 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT, 


M 2 „ 
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4 0 0 5. 


SCENE à Fillage plundered by the inſurgent Peaſan- 
try. Shrieks and Tumult. Women, old Men, and 
Children fly acroſs the Stage. | 


OlD Max. 
Away! way ! fly from the murdering ay, 


Woman, 
Sacred Heaven | How blood-red is the "WIEN ! 
how blood-red the riſing ſun! 


| „ 
ANOTHER. 


*Tis fire 
| A TrimD. 
My huſband my huſband ! 


Orp 1 Shed, 
Away! away !— To the Wood! [ Exennt. 
Enter Link and Inſurgents. 


Lixx. 255 

Whoever packs you, down with him! Let 

none of the booty be leſt Plunder clean and quick 
We muſt ſoon ſer fire— 


Enter Mezler —_— devon the bill. 


1: = MEZLER. 
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' MrzLin, : 
How goes it, Liak . 
LIN k. . 
Look round; you are in at the death —From 
whence : A 


Mez ER. 15 3 LI 
From Weinſberg —TFhere \ was A feaft * W77 
Lis * — 4 N It. . 
How ? ; 
8 


Me ſtabbed them all, in ſuch Bann it was a Joy 
to ſee it! | 
Lin | 
All whom ? | f 
MezLxR. | 
Ditrich von Weiler led up the Aae 
was ſport for thee! We were all in a raging heap 
round the church ſteeple.— Ile looked out and 
wiſhed to treat with u3—Baf !—a ball-through his 
head— Up we ruſhed like a tem, eſt, and the fellow 
ſoon made his exit by the window. 
Ty LIXE. | 
Huzza ! | 
_ - MezLEeR, [| To the Peat ] 
Ye dogs, . muſt I find you legs ? — How r they 


gape and loter, the aſſes | | 
' | LINE. 


Burn away !— Kill and roaſt them in n the flames! Y 
Our with your kniv es 


f M . Ma 
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MEzLER. 
Then we hh; out Helfenſtein, Elterſhoſen, 
thirteen of the nobility—in all eighty. What a 
' ſhouting and jubilee among our boys as they broke 
looſe upon the long row of miſerable rich ſinners, 
Heaven and earth ! how they ſiruggled, and flared 


on each other !—We ſurrounded them, and killed 
every ſoul with pikes, 


LINE. 
Why was not I there? 


| Mrzlzx. 
Never did I ſee ſuch fun! 


| Li xk. 
On! on — Bring all out ! 
PEASANT. 
| * clear ! 
Link. 
Then fire the place at the four corners. 


| MezrLrs. WE 

»Twill make a fine bonfire !—Hadſt thou ſeen - 
how the fellows writhed in a heap, and croaked 
like frogs! It warmed my heart like a cup of 
brandy. There was' one Rexinger there, a fellow 
that, when he went to hunt with his white plume 
and his flaxen locks, uſed to drive us before bim 
like dogs, and with dogs. I had not ſeen him 
all the while, when ſuddenly his droll viſage look'd 
me full in the face—Puſh'! ; vent the ſpear between 


? * 


8 | 7] | his 


— 
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his ribs—and there he lay ſtretched all-fours above 


his companions. The fellows tumbled, over each 
. other, like the hares that were driven together at 
their N hunting parties. 
| Link. 000 Ih 
It ſmokes ny ! [The village ane 
. MezLER. | 
All's in flames — Come, let us with Ks booty 
to the main body; it halts betwixt this and Heil- 
bron. They wiſh to chooſe a captain whom every 


one will reſpect, for we are but equals they 1 


it, and turn reſtive. 
LIN k. 


Whom do chey think of? 


5 Miz . ; 
Maximilian Stumf, or Goetz of Belichingen 45 


Link. 


That's well. Twauld give the thing credit 


| ſhould Goetz accept it. He has been ever held a 
- worthy independent knight. Away, away! Draw 


We We march t towards Heilbron. 
f 43 y 


Mrzrkn. 
The fire will light us on our way —Haſt thou 
ſeen the great comet? / 
| "Link. 
Week is a dreadful ghaſtly fign !—As we 
\ marched by night we faw it well: it went towards 


Eins. 95 1 
M 4 MEzLER, 
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MezLER. | 

—And was viſible for an hour and a quarter, like 

an arm brandiſhing a ſword, and AE] red! 
Link. 

Didſt thou mark the three ſtats : at the ſword's 

hilt and point? — | | 7 
MxrzLeR, 

And the broad black clouds, illuminated by a 


"thouſand thouſand ſtreamers like lances and little 
. ſwords? 
Link. ren 
I faw'it well—and beneath a pale white croſſed 
with fiery ruddy flames, and among them orifly 
figures with maggy hair and beards, 
McuZLER. © 
Did you ſee them too? And how hays all ſwam 
about as if in a ſea of blood, and ſtruggled all in 
confuſion, enough to drive. one mad. 
Ling 7 
Away | away! | 1 74 


4 „ 
4 


SC ENE. changes to an open comtry. In hot 4 Hance 
too villages and an al, 400 are burning. 


The inſurgents Kobl, W Ila, Maximilian Stumf. 
STUME; 5: 
You cannot wiſh me. for your leader; ; it were 
bad for you and for me: I am a yaſſal of the Paiſ- 
grave, and how ſhall J arm againſt my liege lord? 
wh naoks you would ſuſſ Me I ated not from the heart. 
| Kon. 
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\ > 


| Konr, 
We knew well thou wouldſt have 2 evaſion. 


Enter Gecrge, Lerſe, and G 


_ Coegrz. 
What would ye with me? ? 
17 Kox. 
| You muſt be our captain. 


GoerTz. 
I: am under ban; I cannot quit my territcirys | 


WiLo. 


That's no excule. 
Gokrz. 
48. were 1 free, and you dealing with the lords 
and nobles as you did at Weinſberg, and ravaging 
and plundering the whole lands, and ſhould requeſt 
me to be an abettor of your ſnameleſ raving doings 
—rather than be your captain, you ſhould ſlay me 
like a mad dog | 
Konr. 
That ſhould not be done, were it to do again. 
STAMF. | 
That's the very misfortune, that they have no leader 
whom they honour, and who may bridle their fury. 
I beſeech thee, Goetz, take that office upon thee ! 
I will be thy witneſs and thy ſurety againſt the ban. 
The princes will be grateful ; all Germany will thank 
thee Thou mayeſt jerſuade them to peace; the 
country and its inhabitants will be ſaved. 
GOETZ. 
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GOETZ, 
Why doſt thou not take it thyſelf ? 


STUME. 
"They have excuſed me. 


/ 


% 


Kon. | | 
Me have no time for dallying and uſeleſs 
ſpeeches—Short and good Goetz, be our chief, 


or look to thy caſtle and thy head fake two 
hours to conſider of it. 


GorTz. 


To what purpoſe ? I am reſolved now as I ſhall 
be then —Why are ye riſen up in arms? If to re- 
cover your rights and freedom, why do ye lay waſte 
the land ? — Will you abſtain from ſuch evil doings, 
and deal as men who know what they want ?—then 
will I be your chief for eight days, and EP you in 
your lawful and orderly demands. 


- WitD. © BA 
What was done was done in the firſt heat, and 
we only needed thy prudence to have prevented it. 


Koh. 
Thou muſt be ours at leaſt for a quarter of a year. 


STUMy. 
Say four weeks—that. will lariafy" both. 
| | | GonTz. -,;.. - 
Well, then, as far as regards HE 
| KoHL. | 


f 


— And we agree ! | 
| Go ETZ. 
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GoRTZ. 


But you muſt promiſe to ſend the treaty you 
have made with me in writing to all your troops. 
and to puniſh infringers. 


W1LlD, 
Well—it tall be done, 
GoET2z, 
Then | bind myſelf to you for four woe: 
gy | Sruur. 


Good!—Tn what thou doeſt, take care Uk our 
noble lord the Palſgrave. 


KonL [afide]. © © 3 
Watch that none ſpeak to him without our know- 
ledge. | 1 : 
25 Gokrz. 


- Lerſe, go to my he an with her—you/ f ſhall 
ſoon have news of me. 


[Exeunt rs Gorges Lo and ins Nh 


Enter Mezler, Link, and their followers. 


* 


Mrzlkk. 
What hear we of a treaty? To what N 
the treatyx? 
| Link. | 
It is ſhameful to make any ſuch bargain. 


| Koh. 
We know as well what to do as you; and will do 
or let alone as we pleaſe. | 


* 


| | 
-W 1LD, 
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WIIVD. 


This raging, and burning, and murdering muſt 
have an end one day ſooner or later; and by re- 
nouncing it juſt now, we gain a brave leader. 


| MzzLzs. 1 9 4, 
How ?—An end Thou traitor ! why are we 
here but to avenge ourſelves on our enemies, and 
enrich ourſelves at their expence? Some flave of 
the nobles has been tampering with thee. : 


KOHL. e doe 
come, Wild, he is mad. 
Fon e eee ne [ Exeunt Wild and Kobl. 
McZzLER.. 


Aye, go your way few bands will ſlick by you. 
The villains !—Link, we'll ſet on our friends here 


.to burn Miltenburg inſtantly ; and when they make 


a buſtle about the treaty, we vs cut ran heads off 
that made it. | 
LiNK. 
We have the great body of peaſants ſtill on our 


ſide. Exeunt with Inſurgents. 


SCENE 


A TRAGEDY. 2ͤ 1 


SCENE « Hul, and proſped? of the country. Fo the. 
flat Scene a Mill, A body of horſemen ready to 
mount. | | 


Weiſlngen comes out f the Mill ; followed by Francis 
| and a Courier. 


WeisrixexEx. 5 


My horſe Have 1 lg it to the _— 
nobles ? = þ 


3 


At leaſt ſeven ſtandards will meet you in Ay 
wood behind Miltenberg. The peaſants bend their 
courſe, that way. Couriers are diſpatched in every 
direction to ſummon all your confederates. Our 
plan cannot fail—for they ſay there 1s diviſion 
among them. 


W EISLINGEN, 
'The better —Prancis! 
FRANCIS, 
| Gracious 1 
| WEISLIN OFEN. 


| Diſcharge « errand punctually—I bind it upon. 
thy ſoul, Give her the letter She muſt from the 
court to my caſtle—inſtantly.—Thou muſt ſee her 
departure, and fend me notice of it. 


Fa ANCIs, 
Your commands ſhall be obeyed. 
6 | WEISLIN= 
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Wann 


Tell her ſhe Sal go.—[ To the cuir. cum 
us the neareſt and beſt road. | 


CouRIER. 


We muſt go round; all the rivers * with 
che late dreadful rains. 


SCENE, Jaxthauſen. 


Elizabeth and Lerſe. 
LERSE. 
ein lady, be comforted! 


ELIZ ABETEH. 
5 Lerſe, the tears ſtood in his eyes as l 
w_ leave of me. At is dreadful, dreadful 1 


LERSSE. | 
He will "VM return. . 


EL1z ABETH. 

It is not that. When he went to wage honour- 
able war, never did his danger fit ſo heavy at my 
heart—I then rejoiced at his return, which now I 
fear. 

| | LRsx. 
So noble a man _ 
ELIzABET R. 

Call him not ſo— There lies the new miſery. 
The miſcreants they threatened to murder his 


family and burn the caſtle. Should he return 


gloomy, 


A TRAG ED. 17 5 
gloomy, oloomy i is the proſpect. His enemies will 
raiſe ſcandalous falſchoods in accuſation. againſt 
him, which he never can diſprove. 
__ LitRsE. 
Fe will, and can. 
ELIZABETH. 
He has broken his ban :—Canſt thou ſay No! A 


LER. 


No !—he was conſtrained ; and where is there 
reaſon to condemn him? 


ELIZABETH, = 

| Malice ſeeks not reaſons, but pretexts. He has 

Joined himſelf to rebels, malefactors, and murderers: 
—has become their. chief. Say No to chat. 


'LERSE. 

Ceaſe to torture yourſelf and me. They 4 
ſolemnly ſworn to abjure all ſuch doings as at 
Weinſberg. Did not I myſelf hear them ſay, in 
half remorſe, that had not that been done already 
it ſhould never have been done? Muſt not the 
princes and nobles return him their beſt thanks for 
having undertaken the dangerous office of leading 


theſe unruly people, in order to reſtrain their rage, 
and to ſave their lives and lands ? 


EL1ZABETH. „ 
Thou art an affe ctionate advocate. Should they 
take him priſoner, deal with him as a rebel, and 
bring his grey hairs——Lerſe, 1 could run mad ! 


q LERSE. 
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Lrnsk. | 

| Send ſleep to refreſh her body, dear Father of man- 

kind, if thou denieſt comfort to her ſoul! | 
ELIZABETH. 

George promiſed to bring news but he will not 

dare attempt it. — They are worſe than priſoners.— 


Well I know they are watched ike enemies. The 
gallant boy! he would not quit his maſter, 


L“ERSR. 


The very heart within me bled as I left bim. — 
Had you not needed my help, all the dangers of 
griſly death ſhould not have ſeparated us. 


 EL1ZABETH. 


I know not where Seckingen iS —Could I but 
* a melſage to Maria! 


| LERSE. Oo 
Do you write: will provide for that. ¶ Exit. 


SCENE @ Pillage. 


Enter Goetz and George. 


GoETZ, 


To horſe, George Quick !—1 ſe Milenberg 
burn—lIs it thus they keep the treaty ?—Ride to 
them—Tell them my purpoſe.—The murderous 
incendiaries—I renounce them Let them make a 


7 * ruffian their * not ne. Quick, George! 
[ Exit. 
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[ Exit George.] Would I were a thouſand miles from 
hence, though Iwere at the bottom of the deepeſt 
dungeon in Turkey! Could 1 but come off with 
honour from them !—I have contradicted them 
through the whole day, and told them the bittereſt 
truths, that they might be weary of me and let me go. 

Enter an Unknown. 

Uxxxown. | 
God greet you, gallant Sir ! 
L GOETZ. 
I thank you !—Your name? 
. UN KN OWN. 

It is not neceſſary. I come to tell you that your 
life is in danger The inſurgents are weary of re- 
ceiving from you ſuch harſh language, and are re- 
ſolved to rid themſelves of you Lower your tone, 
or endeavour to eſcape from them; and God be with 
„ — a 

GOETZ. | 

In this way to lead thy life, Goetz ! and thus to 
end it. But be it ſo My death will be the cleareſt 
proof to the world that I had nothing in common 
' with the miſcreants. 


Enier Inſurgents. 
FrigsT INSURGENT. 


Captain, they are priſoners—they are ſlain 1 
| N GqꝶE Tz. 


o r ac 
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e 
Who? | : 
 __ SECOND INSURGENT. 
They who burned Meltenberg—A troop of con- 
federated cavalry ruſhed on them from behind the 
hill, and overpowered them at once. 


GOETZ. 


They have their reward—O George ! George ! 
They have found him among the caitiffs—My 
George! my George! 

Enter Inſurgents in confuſion, 
Link, 
Up, fir captain, up! Here is no dallying time— 
The enemy is near, and in force. 
GoETzZ. 
Who burned Meltenberg ? 5 
MezLER. Ns 
If you mean to make a quarrel, we'll ſoon ſhow 


you we'll end it. 
Konr. 


Look to your own ſafety and ours !—Up ! 
; Gortrz. [To Mezler.) 


Zareſt thou threaten me, thou worthleſs—— 


I hinkeſt thou to awe me, becauſe thy garments are 


clottered with the blood of murdered nobles ? 


ME ZLER, 
Berlichingen! ä 


(GOETZ, 


— 
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Goerz, 


Dareſt thou pronounce my name e ?—My children 
will be aſhamed to bear it after ſuch contamination. 


MrzLRER. 
Fades thee this, villain ?—Slave of the nobles !— 
Goetz flrikes him down—bhe dies, —Exit Goetz: the 
* diſperſe in eye n. Alarm. OG 


— 


KoHL. 
'Ye are mad The enemy breaks! in on all hands, 
and you dally. 
LIN Ek. 
Anne) ! Away !—| Cries and tumult—T, he Inſur- 
gents fly acroſs the Stage. | | 


Enter N. eiſlingen and Troopers. 
WEISLINGEN. 


Purſue ! purſue !— Stop neither for darkneſs nor 
rain. —TI hear Goetz is among them; ſee he eſcape 
you not—He is fore wounded, ſay our friends — 
[ Exeunt Troopers. | And when I have thee—it will 
be doing him a favour to execute his ſentence of 

death in priſon and then my fooliſh heart may 
beat more Wy; „„ | 5 


SCENE changes to the front of a Gipſy- But in a wild 
foreſt. —Night.—4 fire before the hut, at which fits 
the mother of the ohe es and a girl It rains — 


thunder. | | 
N 2 MoTHER. 
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MornhER. 


Throw ſome freſh ſtraw up the thatch, daughter : 
it rains fearfully. 


Enter a Gipſy-boy. 
Toy: 
R dormouſe, mother - and here, two field mice! 


| Mora. | 
Skin them and roaſt them, and thou ſhalt have a 
cap of their ſkins.—Thou bleedeſt 
ED 
Dormouſe bit me. 
MoTHER. 


Gather ſome thorns that the fire may burn bright 
when thy father comes: he will be wet through 
and through. 


Other Gipſy-women enter with children at their backs. 


FIRST WoMaN, 

Haſt thou fared well ? 

Second Woman. 

m enough The whole country is in uproar— 
one's life is not ſafe a moment. Two villages are in 
a light flame. N 
| FIRST WOMAN. 

Soi it was the fire that glared in the ſky—1 . 
at it long; for ie meteors have become ſo 
common. | 


5 c | | © TOO 
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The Captain of the Giꝑſies enters with three of his gang. 
| CAPTAIN, 
Heard ye the wild huntſman ? 
FIRST WOMAN. 
He paſſed by us but this minute. 
Capra. | 
How the hounds gave tongue !—Wow ! Wow! 
SECOND MAN. 
How the whips clang ! 


THIRD MAN. | 
And the huntſman cheered them—Hollo—ho ! 


MorTus. 
"Tis the devil's chaſe. 


Capralx. 


We have been fiſhing in troubled waters. The 


peaſants rob each other ; we may be well pardoned 


helping them. 
SECOND Won 


What haſt thou got, Wolf? 
| Woll Tr. 

A hare and a cock - there's for the ſpit—A bun- 
dle of linen —ſome kitchen ware — and a horſe's 
bridle. What haſt thou, Sticks ? 

| STICKS. | 

An woollen jacket have I, and a pair of ſtockings, 

and one boot, and a flint and tinder-box. 
Ng. MoTaEs. 
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MornkR. A 


It 1s all wet as mire, and the clothes are bloody. 
I'll dry them give me here! (Thang without. 


CaprTALx. 
Hark !—A horſe Go ſee ks It is. 


Enter Goetz on horſeback. 


_ _ GoETz. | 
I thank thee, God ! I ſee fire—they are gipſies.— 
My wounds bleed ſorely - my foes cloſe behind! — 
Great God, thou endeſt dreadfully with me 
CAPTAIN. 
Is it in peace thou comeſt ? 
| GoETZ. 


I crave help from you—My wounds are ſtiff with 
cold Aſſiſt me from horſe 


CAPTAIN. | 
Help him !—A gallant warrior in appearance and 
language. Z 
Wore | aſide]. 
-?Tis Goetz of Berlichingen! 
ou CAPTAIN. . 
Welcome welcome What we have is yours. 


Gokrz. 
I thank you! | 
2 CAPTAIN, 
Come to my hut ! [ Exeunt to the but. 


SCENE 
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SCENE Id of the Hut. 


Captain, Gipſies, and Goetz. 
CAPTAIN, g 
Call our mother—let her bring blood-wort and . = 


bandages. | Goetz unarms himſelf. |_—Here is my 
holiday-doublet. | 


GoETZ. | 
God reward you! The mother binds his wounds. 
CAPTAIN. 
I rejoice from my heart you are here. 
Gok Tz. 
Do you know me ? 
CAPTAIN. . | 


Who does not know you, Goetz? — Our lives and 
heart's blood are yours. | 


Enter Gipſy-man, 


Girsx. 
Horſemen come through the wood They are 
confederates. 
| CAPTAIN. 


Your purſuers!— They ſhall not reach you 
Away Schricks, call the others : we know the paſſes 
better than they—We ſhall bring them down ere 
they are aware of us.” 
| Exeunt Captain and Men-gipfies with their guns. 

| N4 GokTZ 
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Goetz [| alone]. 
O Emperor! Emperor! Robbers prote& thy 
children— | 4 ſharp fre of muſquetry is heard.] — The 
wild foreſters ! Steady and true 


Enter Nomen. 


Women. 
Save yourſelf !—The enemy have overpowered us. 
| GokTZz. 
Where is my horſe ? 
” * Womnn- 
Here ! | 
| GoeTZ. 


[ Girds his borſe and mounts without bis armour.] | 


For the laſt time ſhall you feel my arm Never 


Was it ſo weak. TExit,—Tumult. 
Women. þ 
He gallops to join our party, . [Firing. 
| Enter Wolf. | 
Worr. 


Away! Away! Allis loſt. The Captain ſhot 
dead! Goetz a priſoner. . 
| [The Women ſcream and fly into the wood. 


SCENE changes to Adela's Bed. chamber. 
| Enter Adela with a letter. 


| ADELA. 
He or I !-— The preſumptuous—to threaten me 
What 
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What glides through the antichamber? [Ca low 
knock at the door. ] Who is without? _ 
FRANCIS, Without. 
Open, gracious lady! 
ApELA. 
Frank !—He well deſerves that I ſhould open to 
. [ Admits him. 
Francis, [Throws himſelf on her neck. ] 
My dear, my gracious lady ! 
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ADELA. | 9 
Shameleſ being !—W hat if any one 1 you? i 
FAN cs. | 
_ O—all—all are aſleep. "N 
ADELA, i 
What wouldſt thou? 
FRANCIS. 
I cannot reſt. T he threats of my maſter—your 
lot mine. 
3 
He was incenſed againſt me when you parted 
| from him ? | 
F RANCIS. 


He was as I have never ſeen him,—To my caſtle, 
ſaid he, ſhe muſt—ſhe ſhall go. 


 ADELA. 
And muſt we obey ? 


| | FRANCIS. 
I know not, dear lady! 
| ADELA. 
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ADEBLA. 


Thou fooliſh, betrayed boy! thou doeſt not fee 
where this will end. Here he knows I am in ſafety — 
Long has he envied my freedom — He deſires to have 
me at his caſtle—then has he the power to uſe me 
as his hate ſhall dictate. - 

Francis. 


He ſhall not! . 
| "'ADEZLA. 


Wilt thou prevent him ? 
|  Fraxcis. 


He ſhall not! 

ApELA. 

I foreſee the whole miſery of my lot. He will 
tear me by force from his caſtle to immure me in a 
cloiſter. | 

„ Francis. 

Hell and death | 

8 ADELA. 
Wilt thou reſcue me? 


FRANCIS. 
All—all! 
AD ELA. 


[Throws herſelf weeping upon his neck. 
Francis !—O reſcue us! 
FRANCIS. 
I will tear the heart from his body! 
ADELA. 


No violence Tou ſhall carry a letter t. to him full 
| of 
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of ſubmiſſion and obedience—Then give him this 
vial in his wine. 

FRANcis. 
Give it! Thou ſhalt be free. 


AD ELA. 


Free And then no more ſhalt thou need to ſlip 
to me trembling and in fear No more ſhall I need 


anxiouſly to ſay, © Away, Frank ! the morning 
dawns.” . 15 


SCENE, the Street before the Priſon at Heilbron. 
Elizabeth and Lerſe. 


LERSE. 


God relieve your diſtreſs, my gracious lady !— 
Maria 1s come. 
ELIZABETH. 


God be praiſed !—Lerſe, we have ſunk into the 
abyſs of -miſery—Now my forebodings are fulfilled ! 

AAA priſoner—ſecured as an aſſaſſin and male factor 

in the deepeſt dungeon. | 


— 


LERSE. 
W 
ELIZABETH, | 

Know! Thou knoweſt nothing. The diſtreſs is 

too great to be comprehended—His age, his wounds, 

a ſlow fever—and, more than all, the gloom of his 
own mind—There lies the mortal diſorder !_ 

| | LERsk. 
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| LERsE. 55 
Aye, and that Weiſlingen ſhould be commiſſioner ! 
ELIZABETH. 
Weltſlingen ? 4 0 
| LERsE. 


He is diſpatched with uncontroulable unheard-of 
powers, —Link and the other chiefs have been 
burnt alive two hundred broken upon the wheel, 
beheaded, quartered and impaled. —The country 
all round ſhews like a ſhambles where human fleſh 
is rife and cheap. 

EX ELIZABETH. | 

Weiſlingen commiſſioner O Heaven |—A ray 
of hope !—Maria ſhall to him: he cannot refuſe her. 
He had ever a flexible heart ; and when he ſees her 
whom he once ſo loved, whom he has made ſo 
miſerable Where 1s ſhe ? 


- LERSE. 


Still in the inn. 
| ELIZABETH. 
Bring me to her. —She muſt away inſtantly.—I 
fear all. | 


SCENE changes to the Caſtle of Weiſlingen. 
Weiſlingen alone. 


W EISLINGEN. 


am ſo fick, fo weak—My very bones are empty | 


and hollow—this wretched fever has conſumed their 


very 
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very marrow. No reſt, no ſleep, day nor night !— 


and in the night ſuch ghaſtly dreams !—Laſft night 
again I met Goetz in the wood—FHe waved his 
ſword, and again defied me to battle -I graſped 
mine, my hand fail'd me.—In ſleep as in reality he 
darted on me a contemptuous look, ſheathed his 
weapon and went behind me—Dreadiul is the viſion 
as the ſcene it repreſented. —He is a priſoner ; yet I 
tremble to think of him.—Miſerable man! Thy 
own voice has condemned him ; yet thou trembleſt 
like a male factor before the viſion of the night—And 
ſhall he die? — Goetz! Goetz! we guide not our- 
ſelves—Fiends have empire over us, and lead our 
actions after their own helliſh will, and to our eternal 
perdition.— Sits down. ]—Weak ! Weak! How 
come my nails ſo diſcoloured? A cold, cold waſt- 
ing lweat drenches every limb—AIl ſwims before 
my eyes,—Could I but ſleep ! — Ha! 


Enter Maria. 
WEISLINGEN. 


Mother of God Leave me in peace - leave 
me in peace! —It diſappears not.— She is dead, and 
ſhe appears to the traitor.— Leave me, bleſſed ſpirit! 
Already am I wretched enough. 

MARIA. 
Weiſlingen, I am no ſpirit. 
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WEISLINGEN. 6; 
It is her voice! . 
| MARIA. 
I come to implore my brother's life from thee — 
He is guiltleſs. 
| WEISLINGEN.. . 
Huſh Maria, angel of heaven as thou art, 
thou bringeſt with thee the pains of bell ark no. 
more! 
MARIA. 

And muſt my brother die? —Weiſlingen, it is horri- 
ble that from me thou muſt hear that he is guiltleſs; 
that it is my lot in bitter ſorrow to reſtrain thee 
from the moſt abominable murder. Thy ſoul is 
funk low, low indeed! Can this be Adelbert: ? 


W E1SLING EN. 


Thou ſeeſt the conſuming breath of death hath 


blaſted me my ſtrength finks to the grave—T die 


in miſery, and thou comeſt to drive me to deſpair— 


Could | but peak, thy bittereſt hate would melt into 


forrow and compaſſion.— Oh Maria! Maria! 
MARIA. | 
Weiſlingen, my brother alſo is ill, and in pri- 


fon—His ſevere wounds—his age - O couldſt thou 


ſee his gray hairs !—Weiſlingen, we too deſpair. 
WE 1$SLINGEN. 
Enough Francis | 
| Enter 
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Enter Prancis in great agitation. 


ink FRANCIS. 
Gracious fir ! | 
| WEISLINGEN. 

The papers here, Francis—[ He gives them— 
Meiſtingen tears a packet, and ſhews Maria a paper.] 
Here 1s thy brother's ſentence of death ſubſcribed ! 


Marra. 
God i in heaven! 


WrIsLIx CEN. 

And thus I tear it.— He lives But can 1 reſtore 
what I have deſtroyed ?—Weep not ſo, Francis! 
My good youth, my diſtreſs lies deep at thy heart. 
F. rancis throws himſelf at his feet, and fy his Ano 

MARIA [apart]. 

He is ill very ill. —His appearance rends my 
heart.—T loved him As I again e him, I 
feel how dearly 

WEISLINGEN. 

Francis, ariſe and ceaſe to weep—1 may recover! 

— Hope leaves only che dead. 


FRANCIS. 
You will not !—You muſt die ! 


| x WerisLINGEN. | be 
Muſt ? x 
FRANCIS 55 de himſelf. 
Poiſon! Poiſon I from your wife nnd gave 
It, [ Ruſhes out. 
| Weis 
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W EISLINGEN. 
Follow _ Maria—he is deſperate. LEW Maria. 
WEISLINGEN. 


Poiſon from my wife Alas alas I feel it.— 
Torture and death ! 
MARIA [within]. 
Help ! Help! 
| WEISLIN GEN. 
[ Attempts to riſe, but cannot. 
God !—Not even that. | 
MARIA [re-entering |. 


He is gone !—He threw himſelf deſperately from 


à window of the hall into the river. 


WEISLINGEN. 


It is well with him Thy brother is out of dan- 
ger! — The other commiſſioners, Seckendorf ex- 
cepted, are his friends — They will readily allow him 
to ward himſelf upon his knightly word. 8 arewell, 
Mary n go. 
MARIA. 

| will ſtay by thee—Thou poor forſaken ! 

WEISLINGEN. 

Poor and forſaken indeed 0 God, thou art a 

dreadful avenger My wife | ; 
MARIA. | 
Remove from thee. that thought—Turn to the 


4 of mercy. = | | 
a | Wis- 
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WeISsLINOEN. 98 


881 thou gentle ſouP! witneſs not my mifery.— 
Bon Even thy company; Maria, even the 
attendance of ORE only comforter, is ny” (ct 


Mints f > 7 4m ob 
ee we, Heaven My ſoul Ms 9 
W |  WEISLINGEN. + 


Alas! alas! Poiſon from my wife e 
Francis ſeduced by the deteſtable!— She waits "4 
hearkens after every horſe” s hoof for the meſſenger | | 
that brings her news of my death And thou too, 

Maria, wherefore art thou come to awake every 
numbering recolle&tion of my fins ?—Leaye me, 
leave me that 1 may die ! Tl 


Mania. 

Let me ſlay ! Thou art alone :—think me thy 
nurſe Forget all — May God en chee as freely 
as forgive! 3 1 


. : 
o * 4 
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Thou ſpirit of love?! pray fo for me Pray for x me ! ! 
—My lips a are locked. . 8 
f e FI 
| He will forgive thee—Thou art weak. 
W EISLINGEN. | 
I die! I die land yet 1 cannot die In the 6 5 
ful ontelt betwixt _—_ and ne. are he pads of 


bell. N Na de. 111 2 r il 41 
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Maria, 


Merciful F aher, have 8 upon him |— 
Grant him one glance of thy love, that his heart 


may be opened to comfort, and his ſoul to the hope 
of eternal life, even in the agony of death ! 


SCENE @ narrow 7 Am ebene ges 
F | the Secret Tribunal diſcovered ſeated, all TO 
in black. feats, and ſilent. 


\ 


ELDesT Jopor. 


Judges of the Secret Tribunal, ſworn by Sa = 
| and the ſteel to be unpitying in juſtice, to judge in 
ſecret, and to avenge in ſecret, like the Deity ! Are 
your hands clean and hearts pure ?—Raiſe them to 
heaven, and cry, Woe upon miſdoers ! 

: ALL. 
Woel! woe! ogy 
Frbprsr Joes. 
N begin the diet of Judgment. 


121 Carte. ry bo 
1 cry for accuſation againſt ities | —Whoſe 
heart is pure, whoſe hand is clean, let him accuſe, 


and call upon the fieel and the cord for Vengeance! | 
vengeance ! ! vengeance ! | | 1 


| AccusER [ comes  farward).. | 


My heart is pure from miſdeed, and my hand 
clean from innocent blood: God pardon my fins 
41 foil | 6 | of 
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of ignorance, and frame my ſteps to his way!—T raiſe 
my hand alofr, and cry, 1 n 
vengeance ! 97505 
Eigper Jupek. "Hf 95 
Vengeance upon whom? 
AccusgR. 


1 cal upon the cord and upon the ſteel for venge- 
ance againſt Adela von Weiſlingen.—She has com- 
mitted adultery and murder—She has poiſoned her 
huſband by the hands of his ſervant - the ſervant 
hath ſlain himſelf—the huſband is dead. 

_  ELpesT Jupcr, „ 

Sweareſt thou by the God of truth, chat a aceu- 
ſation is 5 true? W 

Aecusxn. „ 

__ TT „ On 

9 ELvesr Jupos. 


| Doft thou take upon thy own head the F on 
ment of murder and adultery, ſhould it be found 
| falſe # 
AccusER. 
J take it. ; 
* Eipesr JUDGE. 


Your voices? | 
_ [Thy ä a minute in low — 


Accus. 

Judges of the Secret Tribunal, what is your 
doom upon Adela von W "eiſlingen, accuſed of mur- 
der and adultery ? - | 
5M "a _ FEingsr 
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1. | Expesr June. | 
| ihe :ſhall die |—fſhall die a bitter and e 
4 !—By the double doom of the ſteel and the 
cord ſhall ſhe expiate the double miſdeed. Raiſe 
your hands to heaven, and cry, Woe unto her !—Be 
ſhe given to the band of the avenger. 


52 1011 139 ALL. 
Woe } 450 Nini 2 


Lad bonsticet e Russ hose. 1921 


* Oey forth, avenger * 4 man aduances. 


Ex bESHf foidon: mich nic 
There haſt thou the cord and the ſteel !—Within 
eight days muſt thou take her from before the face 


of heaven : wherever thou findeſt her, let her no 


longer cumber the ground. — Judges, ye that judge 
in ſecret and avenge in ſecret like the Deity, God 


keep your hearts from vickedneks and your hands 
from! "innocent Wop * 15 : [The Scene cloſes. 


The Court of an Inn. 
ye ahdr Maria. 


MARIA. 


The horſes are enough reſted; we will away, 
Lerſe 


hom 10 Lensk. - 5447 34 
"Stay. eilt to- -morrows Ke night i is edu. 


= * 


MAR 1A. 
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MANIA. | | 

Lerſe, I cannot. reſt till I have ſeen my _— 
Let us away: the weather clears up—we may K* 
po a fair morning. 
R Lksz. 

Be it as you will. 


SCEN E—the Priſon at Heilbron. 


. Goetz, and Elizabeth. 


| ELIZABETH. | 
I entreat thee, my dear huſband, be comforted ! | 
Thy ſilence diſtreſſes me thou retireſt within 
thyſelf. Come, let me ſee thy wounds; they mend 
daily—In this moody N I know thee no 
longer ! 
Goetz. OP 
If thou ſeekeſt Goetz, he is long ſince gone 
One by one have they robbed me of all I held dear 
—my hand, my property, my freedom, my re- 
nown My life! what 1s that to what I have loſt? 
— What hear you of George? Is Lerſe gone to 
enquire for George? | 
ELIZABETH. 


He i is, my love - Raiſe yourlelf—you will ſit 
more eaſily. 
Gor 1 
Whom God hath ſtruck down raiſes himſelf no 
more 
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more -I beſt know the load I have to bear 
Misfortune I am inured to ſupport But now it is 
not Weiſlingen alone, not the peaſants alone, not the 
death of the Emperor, or my wounds — lt is the 
whole united My hour is come! I had hoped 
it would have come only with my ä his 
will be done 


ELIZ ABETEH. 
Wilt thou eat any thing? 
| Gokrz. | 
No, my love !—Does the ſun ſhine without? 
ELIZABETH. 5 


A fine ſpring day. 


— 


GOETZ. 

My love, wilt thou aſk the 8 permiſſion 
ſor me to walk in his little garden for half an hour, 
to enjoy the clear face of heaven, the Pen air, and 
the bleſſed ſun ? 

ELIZABETH. 


I will—and he will readily grant it. 
The Garden * to the 2 


- Marra. 
Go, ſee how it ſtands with them. ¶ Exit Lerye. 


Euter 


A TRAGEDY. 
Enter Elizabeth and rene tl 
; ELIZABETH [t the Keeper]. 


God reward your kindneſs and mercy to my huſ- 
band ! [Exit Keeper. aria, what bring'ſt thou? 


Safety to my brother Br my bs is torn 


aſunder Weiſlingen is dead! poiſoned by his wife. 


My huſband is in danger the princes will be 
too powerful for him: they ſay he is ſurrounded 
and beſieged, | 


5 EL!ZABETH. | 
Hearken not to rumour; and let not Goetz re- 
mark aught. : 
| MARIA. 
low is it with him? 


ELIZABETH. 


I fear he will hardly long ſurvive thy return: 
the hand of the Lord is heavy on him. And 
George is dead 
3 9 Mara. 
George The gallant boy! 


Eritrea 


a When the miſereants were burning Miltenberg, 
his. maſter ſent him to check their villainy—Act that 
moment a body of cavalry charged upon them: 
had they all behaved as George, they would have 


given 


# 


———U— — — 
— — ————— 
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given a good account of them — Many were killed! 
and 1255 George — he died the death of a . 


MARIA. 


Does Goetz know i it ? 
ELI1ZABETH, | 
We conceal it from him—He aſks me ten times 
a day about him, and ſends me as often to ſee what 
is become of George, I fear his heart will not 
bear this laſt wound, d 
MARIA. 
O God! what are the Webs of this world! 


Enter Goetz, Lerſe, and Keepers. | 


GoETz. | 
Almighty God! how well it is to be under n 
heaven! How free! The trees put forth their 
buds, and all the world hopes. Fare ell, my 
children! my buds are cruſhed, my we'd is in the 
grave! | 


ELIzABETR. f Hg 
Shall I not ſend Lerſe to the cloiſter for thy ſon, 
that thou may it ſee and bleſs him? | 


G0 ETZ. 
Leave him 8 he is—he needs not my bleſſ- 
ing he is holier than 1. Upon our wedding, 
Elizabeth, could 1 have thought I ſhould die thus | 
—My old father bleſſed. us, and. a ſucceſſion of 
noble and gallant ſons aroſe at his prayet—T hou 


haſt 


's 
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haſt not heard him I am the laſt ——Lerſe, thy 

countenance cheers me in the hour of death, as in 

our moſt noble fights : then, my ſpirit encouraged 
yours; now, yours ſupports mine Oh that I | 

could but ſee George once more, to warm myſelf * 

his look !—You look down and weep—He is dead? 

' George is dead ?—Die, Goetz ! Thou haſt outlived 
_ thyſelf, outlived the nobleſt 


How died he? 
Alas they took him at Miltenberg, and he is exe- 4 
_ cuted ? . | _» 
ELIzABE TR. 


No he was ſlain there he defended his free- 
dom like a Hon. 


Goerz. _— 

God be praiſed He was the kindeſt * 
under the ſun, and a gallant Now diſmiſs my "og 
foul My poor wife! I leave thee in. a wretched 4 
world, Lerſe, forſake her not. Lock your hearts IJ 
carefully as your doors. The age of frankneſs and "4 
freedom is paſt—that of treachery begins. The "of 
worthleſs will gain the upperhand. by cunning, and if 
the noble will fall into their net. Maria, God reſtore £4 
chy huſband to thee !—may he never fall the deeper b-- 
for having riſen ſo high !—Se]biſs is dead—and the 2 
good Emperor and my George Give me 2 
ſome water !——Heavenly ſky !—F reedom | free- 1 
dom ! | | | * 4 : 1 
5 | ELIZABETH. | 5 
Only above! above with thee '—The world Is 2 1 
priſon- houſe. . 1 
. Maria. 7 


4 
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. Mania. ; 


Gallant gentle | —Woe to. this age that "a 
loſt theel ; 


: | Lens. 
And woe to a future, that cannot know thee | 


THE END. 
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